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Greeting. 

/^WING  to  the  large  sale  of  "Soul 
^-^^  Refreshing  Songs,"  and  the  demand 
for  another  book  of  similar  character,  we  send 
out  "Songs  of  Grace  and  Truth,"  with  the 
prayer  that  through  its  sweet  songs  many- 
souls  may  be  led  to  a  pardoning  and 
cleansing  Saviour. 

Yours  for  souls, 

B.   L.    HYDE. 

West  Conshohocken,  Pa. 


J.  B.  M. 


IN  THY  NMVIE  WE  GATHER. 


J.  B.  Mackay. 


^M. 


1.  In     thy  name  we  gather,  gracious  Lord  divine,  May  thy  love  most  tender 

2.  Bod  -  y,  soul  and  spirit,  Lord,  we  give  to  thee,  Thine,  yea,  thine  alone  for- 

3.  Fit     us      for  thy  service,  teach  us  all  thy  will,  Ev  -  'ry    precious  promise 

4.  Je  -  sus,  blessed  Saviour,  when  we  meet  at  last    In  the  land  wliere  partings 
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'round  our  hearts  entwine  ;  Guide  us  by   thy  Spir-  it,  lead    us    in    thy  way, 
ev-ermore     to   be;     Heaven's  rich- est   blessing  now   on    us      be- stow 
now    in   us     ful-  fill ;  Help   us     tell   the  sto  -  ry    of  thy  wondrous  name 
are    for-  ev  -  er  past,  Saved  by   grace  di-  vine  to    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Chokus. 
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Meet with  us,   dear 


Meet  with      us    dear  Sav-  iour, 


t  T  T 

Meet,  O   meet  with    us  to    -    day. 

Till  our  hearts  shall  o    -  ver  -   flow. 

Till  it     set      the  world  a  -   flame. 

We  will  give    the  praise  to       thee. 
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Sav  -  iour,        Meet with  us     we  pray; 

meet  with  us      to-day,  O     meet,  pray,  with  us     we  pray ; 
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In     thy     ho  -  ly  name  we    gath  -  er, 


O      meet...  with  us    to  -  day. 
Saviour, meet  to-day. 
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THE  TIDE  OF  LOVE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


M.  Pauline  Gilmo»r. 
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1.  Launch  away,  believ  -  er,    on  the  swelling  tide,      In -to   deeper  currents 

2.  Leave  the  shallow  wa-ters    of  ^our  unbi^-lief;  Leave  the  bars  and  quicksands, 

3.  O    the  blessed  bil-  lows,  rising  more  and  more,  Bearing  us  still  fur-  ther 
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let  your  ves-  sel  glide  ;  Hear  the  heav'  nly  Pi  -  lot,  call-  ing  from  a-  bove, 
bringing  you  to  grief ;  Let  the  Pi-  lot  guide  you  to  a  broader  place, 
from  the  danger-shore,  Toward  the  shining  cit  -  y,     built  for  us      a-  bove, 
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Chorus. 
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Plunge  in-  to   the  fullness  of   redeem  -  ing    love. ") 

Out  up-  on  the   o-  cean  of  abound  -  ing  grace.  >  Launch  away,  launch  away, 
Floating  toward  the  harbor  on  the  tide  of     love.  J 
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on  salvation's  tide,  Flowing,  ever  flowing  from  the  riven  side  ;  Send  your  happy 
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greeting  to  the  friends  above ;  We'  re  floating  toward  the  harbor  of  redeeming  love. 
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STOP  AND  THINK  IT  OVER. 


J.  Lincoln  HAtt. 
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1.  Have  you  ever  thought  of  what  the  Lord  hath  done,  Of  the  many  vict'rys  thro'  hisi 

2.  Have  you  ever  thought  how  you  were  lost  m  sin,  And  the  Saviour  called  you,  bade  yoi 

3.  Have  you  ever  thought  liow  oft  yov'  ve  gone  astray,  Lured  by  sin  and  folly  from  tb' 

4.  Have  you  ever  thought  how  in  the  hour  of  trial.  You  have  gamed  assurance  by  hi 

5.  Have  you  ever  thought  of  aJl  his  mercies  mild;  How  he  came  and  sought  jou,  made  jou 
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jrace  you' ve  won  ;  How  his  tender  mercy  has  supplied  your  need,  And  your  sinful 
come  to  him ;  How  he  drew  you  to  him,  cleansed  your  sinful  heart,  Promised  he  would 
narrow  way  ;  How  you've  burned  repentant,  bowed  at  Jesus'  feet,  He  received  you 
tender  smile;  How  his  grace  sufficient  kept  you  when  oppressed;  How  your  wearied 
e'  en  his  child  ?  Can  you  not  then  glory  in  the  wondrous  thought,  Jesus'  blood  on 
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Chorus. 
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spirit  from  its  bondage  freed  ?  -> 
nevermore  from  you  depart?    Stop  and  think  it  over,  God  kath  made  you  whole; 
back  and  made  your  joy  complete  ?  !■  Stop  and  think  it  over, 

spirit  gained  a  peaceful  rest  ?  How  the  Lord  hath  made  you  fully  whole; 

Calvary  your  ransom  bought  ? '' 


^^-^^^-P- 


^ 


^^- 


f^-f-P-f-f 


t>'— u    ^  U 


V  V  y  ^ 


Stop       and  think  it  over.  He  hath  blessed  your  soul.  Stop  and  think  it  over, 

Stopand  think  it  over,  How  the  Lord  hath  blessed  your  weary  soul. 
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Stop  and  think  it  o-  ver  ;    He,  by  daily  blessings,  keeps  you  always  whole.*  i 
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4  STILL  SWEETER  EVERY  DAY. 

W.  C.  Maktin.  C.  ACstin  Mii.m 


^ 


4^ 


SFf 


^M; 


-:—J^ 


5^t=^ 


^ 


^S 


=3= 


^=^ 


1.  To  Je-  sus  ev-  'ry  day  I  find  my  heart  is  closer  dra^vn  ;  He's  fairer  than  the 

2.  His  glo-  ry  broke  upon  me  when  I  saw  him  from  a-  far  ;  He's  fairer  than  the 

3.  My  lieart  is  sometimes  heavy, but  he  comes  with  sweet  relief;  He  folds  me  to  hii, 
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glo-  ry  of  the  gold  and  purple  dawn  ;  He's  all  my  fan-  cy  pictured  in     its 
lil-  y,  brighter  than  the  morning  star  ;  He  fills  and  sat-  is-  fies  my  longing 
bosom  when  I  droop  "with  blighting  grief ;  I  love  the  Christ  who  all  my  burdraa 
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fairest  dreams,  and  more;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before, 
spirit  o'er  and  o'er  ;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before. 
in    his  bod-  y  bore  ;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before. 
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The    half. cannot    befan-cied         this  side the  golden 


The  half  cannot  be  fancied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore, The  h^lf  cannot  be  fancied  on  this 
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shore;  O    there he' 11  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ev-cr  was  be- fore, 

side  the  golden  shore;  than  he  ev-cr  was  be- fore, 

O  there  he'll  be  far  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before, 

"Jtf^±;!^^^^0  00'0 _^_  -^-M^0^ 


— •*    -^  ^    ^  \      I 1  I      i  >  r     I  ;  I tj — \ W-L^^>_^    jj. ^-U  '  '■ — I i 1 * U 


Copjrisai,  1899,  bj  H^.ll  Maci  Ct 


WHERE  JESUS  DIED  FOR  ME. 


Wsm. 


J .  W.  Vaw  DeVbnteb. 
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1.  Can     I    for 'get  the    8to-ry    old,  Of   love   so    full  and     free? 

2.  Can      I    for  •  get  that   aw  -  ful  day,  The  thorns,  therug-ged    tree? 

3.  No!      I  will    not    for -get  the  cross,  Tho' in      e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty; 

4.  "When  I    as-cend   to  worlds  on  high,  And  brighter  glo-ries     see, 
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The  place  without  the    cit  -  y  wall,  Where  Je  -  sua  died   for  me? 

"Where  my  dear  Sav  -  ior  paid  the  debt.  Where  Je  -  sus  died  for  me? 

I'll    ev  •  er  think  of  that  dear  place,  Where  Je- sus  died  for  me. 

I'll  ne'er  for  -  get  that    ea-<?red  place,  Where  Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
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Where  Je  ■  sos  died    for     me,    Where  Je  ~  sns  died  for      me.        That 
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sapcred  place  on    Cal  -  va  -  ly.  Where  Je  -  sus  died     for     me. 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 


1.  Sing  the  wondrous   love    of  Je-sus,  Sing  his     mer  -  cy   and  his  grace  ; 

2.  While  we  walk  the    pilgrim  pathway,  Clouds  will   o-  verspread  the  sky  ; 

3.  Let    us,  then,  be     true   and  faithful,  Trusting,   serv-  ing   ev  -'  ry  day  ; 

4.  Onward     to     the   prize  be- fore  us  !  Soon  his    beau  -  ty  we'U  be-hold  ; 
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^^ 


In   the  mansions,  bright  and  blessed,  He'  11  prepare  for  us   a  place. 
But  when  trav'ling  days  are     o  -  ver.  Not     a  shadow,  not  a  sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  him    in     glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will     open.  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  us     a  place. 
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Chorus. 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven.  What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be  ! 

When  we  all  What  a  day     of  rejoicing  that  will  be ! 
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When  we  all  see    Jesus,  We'  11  sing  and  shout  the  victory 

Wlienweall  and    shout  the  victo-ry. 


S 


»_JS. 


^ 


UpjTif  hi,  18»8,  b;  Un.  J.  0.  WUwa. 


\ 


MY  HEART  IS  BURNING  WITH  HIS  LOVE. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  'Twas  when  to  Christ  I    ful  -  ly    gave 

2.  'Twas  when   I    felt   all  else  was  vain, 

3.  The     gift    tho'  small  the  Saviour  saw 

4.  On       us      descend  oh  Heavenly  Dove 
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My  heart,  my  life,  my 
That  Christ  was  first  and 

Up  -  on  the  al  -  tar 
'Till    ev  -   ry  soul  is 


all; 

best; 

lie; 

thrilled; 


The 
The' 
And 
'Till 


^ift     of  His    re  -  deem-  ing  grace    On    me 
'Dove  of  Peace"  from  glo- ry   came,  And  com - 
sent  from  heaven  a   liv  -  ing  flame  The  gift 
with    the  full-  ness   of    Thy  love     Our    ev  - 
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fort  filled  my  breast. 
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'rv   heart  is     filled. 
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My  heart     is  bum-ing 


My  heart     is  burning  with  His  love, 

Yes  'tia    burn-iog  with  Hia  lore. 
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with  His    love, The  fire  comes  down... 

yes,    'tia   burn-ing  with  His  love,  The  fire 
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bove;  My  heart     is    burn-ing  with  His  love, 

fromhe^en  ^bove,       ^  ^    _  Tea     'tia     burn-ing  with  Hia  love. 
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ONTO  VICTORY! 

Dedicated  to  Eev.  B.  C>  Lippincott,  D.D. 


J.  W.  V.iK  Tfn  VENTBR. 
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1.  There  are  foes  that  must  be  conquered,  There  are  bat  -  ties  we  must  win ; 

2.  There  are  hosts   of    sin    be-fore    us,  That  ex  -  tend  from  sea    to    sea; 

3.  There  are  ma  -  ny  dear  ones  dy  -  ing,  They  are     fall-iug   ev-'ry-where ; 


There    are  lands  that  must  be  tak  -  en,  That  are     go -ing  down  in   sin, 
There    are      ma-  ny   still    in   bondage,  There  are  slaves  that  must  be  free; 

Let       us  brave- ly    go  and  help  them,  They  are    lost  and  need  our  care  ; 
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ter  in  the  strug-gle,  Ev  -  er  march  up  -  on  our  way, 
be  up  and  do  -ing,  Ev  -  er  found  with-in  the  fray, 
pre-pare  for  bat  -  tie,  Let     us    fight   as  well  as  prav, 
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the  world  for  God     and  win     the 


On tovic-to-ry!  On to  vic-to-ry!   on to  vie  -  to-ry !  the 
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ON  TO  VICTORY  l-Concluded. 
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foe  must  die ! 


On 


to         -  to  -  ry  we'll  conquer  by  and  by 


^it  tt£E  i;  r.  r  V^-K  r-j^  r-j^  tz 


rj^^l^rj-r^-t: 


LOST,  BUT  NOT  FORSAKEN 

J.  W.  V.  J.  W.  VanDbVentee. 
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1.  Tho'  a  sin-ner,  sick  and  dy-ing,  Je-sus  nev-  er  left  my  heart ;  I  could  always 

2.  Tho'  1  often  spurned  his  pleading,  Still  he  plead  without  the  door;  Till  at  last  I 

3.  Many  years  I  kept  him  waiting,  Yet  the  Lord  would  not  depart,  But  remained  up- 

4.  O  ilie  joy  that  filled  my  be-ing  !  It  was  glo-  ry  in  my  soul  !  When  I  bid  the 
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hear  his  knocking  'Till  he  bid  my  sins  depart. 

swung  it  open,  Open  wide,  to  close  no  more.  |  t         \    ^  \,  .      ^  c       i         t 

•^  '  '  M  was  lost,  but  not  forsaken,   1  was 

on  the  doorstep    Tul  I   iet  him  in  my  heart. 

Saviour  enter,  And  his  power  made  me  whole. 
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ruined  by  my  sin  ;  But  the  Lord  continued  knocking  '  TUl  at  last  I  let  him  in 
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10  REMEMBERED  BLESSINGS. 

Words  and  melodj  by  Geo.  L.  Brown.  Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRick, 

^  I 


,    1/  ^ 

I    sang,  one  day,    a    sad,  sweet  song,' Twas  at   the  twilight      hour; 
So  filled  was      I,      I    sang   no  more,    My  heart  o'  ertiowed  with  bliss  ; 
Thus,  oft    my    Saviour  comes  to    me.   When  all      is     lone  and    still ; 
I  praise  the  Lord,  the  fire  still  burns  With  pen-  te-  cost  -  al      flame  ; 


^HFhe 


^-l-rr-f^^^Am. 
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A  flame     of    love  came  gent  -  ly  down —  I 
With  tear  -  ful     eye  and  throbbing  breast    I 
Each  bless  -  ing  makes  me  long     the  more    To 
The    al  -   tar       of    my  soul's     a -glow,   All 


felt      its  melting  power. 

knelt     in  thankful  -  ness. 

do      his  ho  -  ly    will. 

glo  -  ry  to    his  name. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,     the    blessing  and   the  pow  -  er  that 
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the  Lord  gave  me  then,    I 
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nev- er  shall   forget,       I    nev-er  shall   forget;       E  -  ven  now  His  rftealinc 
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ver    me      a  -  gain  and     a  -  gain,       It 
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lin-  gers    with    me 


vet. 
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JESUS'  BLOOD. 


11 


R.  Robinson. 


Arr.  by  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2.  Teach  me  some  melodious     son  -  net,  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  a-bove  ; 

3.  Uere  I'll  raise  mine  E-ben  -  e    -    zer,  Hith  -  er,   by  thy  help,  I'm  come  ; 

4.  Je-  sus  sought  me,  when  a  stran  -  ger,  Wand'  ring  from  the  fold  of  God  •. 
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I 

Streams   of  mer-  cy,  nev-  er  ceas  -    ing,     Call     for  songs  of   loudest  praise^ 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon       it,    Mount    of  thy    redeeming  love! 
And       I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleas  -  ure,     Safe  -  ly     to     ar-  rive  at  home. 
He,      to    res-  cue  me  from  dan   -  ger,       In  -  terposed  his  precious  blood  ! 
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Chorus. 
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I       do    believe,    I     now  believe,  That    Je-  sus  died  for  you  and  me ; 
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And    thro'  his  blood,  his     precious  blood,    I        am  from  sin     set      free. 
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5  O  I  *<">  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Daily  I'  m  constrained  to  be  1 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wand' ring  heart  to  thee  1 


6  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  : 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ' 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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NEVER  ALONE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  C.  H.  and  V.  A.  WmT«. 


^=S=T 


1.  "Fear  not,  I      am  with   thee;"  Bless-ed  gold-en     ray, 

2.  Ros  -  es    fade  a-round    me,        Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die, 

3.  Steps  un-seeu  be-  fore     me,      Hid-den  dangers    near; 


Like    a     star  of 

Earth-Iy  sunbeams 

Near  -  er    still  my 

I        N 
m — ^_ 


i^s 


41=*: 
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glo  -  ry.    Light- ing  np     my      way!      Through  the  clouds  of  mid- night, 
van-  ish —  Ra-diant  still   the      sky!  Je  -  sus,  Rose  of  Shar  -  on, 

Sav  -  iour,  \Vhisp'ring,"be    of      cheer,"        Joys,  like  birds  of  spring-time, 


:t=t: 


-r~r^-^ 


f^ 
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This  bright  promise  shone, 
Bloom-ing  for  His      own. 
To     my  heart  have  flown. 


nrt 


"  I     will  nev-er    leave  thee,     Nev  -  er    will 

Je  -  sus.Heaven's sun- shine,   Nev-er    will 

Sing-  ing  all    so  sweet  -  ly,      "He  will  not 
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Chorus. 
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leave  thee  a  -  lone.' 
leave  me  a  -  lone, 
leave  me     a  -    lone.' 


No, 


Nev  -  er 


lone, . 


lone. 


nev-  er     a-  lone. 
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nev-er      a    -    lone;     He    prom- ised  nev  -  er     to    leave      me, 
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NEVER  ALONE -Concluded. 

i , ^ 


13 

1 


^Bi^^a 


*==fr 


Nev-er     to  leave  me   a 
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Nev-er     to  leave  mea   -   lone. 


lone. 


JESUS  HAS  LIFTED  THE  LOAD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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The  trust  -  ifig 

The  pass  -  ing 

He   tells    me 

When  to      the 


heart  to     Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor  an  -  y     ill   for  -  bodes, 
days  bring  ma  -  n  J'  cares,"  Fear  not,"  I  hear  Him  say, 
of   my    Fa  -  ther's  love.  And  nev  -  er-slumb'ring  eye; 
throne  of  grace      I    flee,       I    find  the  prom-ise     true. 
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My  ev  -  er 
The  might  -  y 
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cross  of  Cal  -  v'ry,sings,PraiseGodfor  lift  -  ed 

fears  are  turned  to  prayers,The  bur-dens  slip   a  - 

•  last-jng  King     a  -  hove  Will    all    myneedssup 

armsup-hold-  ing   me    Will  bear  my  burdens 

I      ^    I      ^ 


U=l 


loads! 
way. 

-ply. 

too. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing-ing    I     go 
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a  -  long  life's  road, 
#     -f: — f     0  '  , 

*     7    f    *»  • 
Praising  the  Lord, ' 

^raising  tl 
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16  Lord, 
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Sing-ing   I     go       a  -  long  life's  road, For  Je-sus  has  lift-ed  my    load. 
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Oepyrltbt,  18U,  by  Wm.  J.  Elrkpatriek. 


MY  SAVIOUR. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  He  will  hear  Hie  when  I  call,  He  vvill  help  me  when  I  fall,  My  Saviour,  my 

2.  I    will  la-  bor,  I  will  pray,  I  will  trust  him  ev'ry  day,    My  Saviour,  my 

3.  When  I'm  weary  and  distressed,  I  will  go   to  him  for  rest.  My  Saviour,  my 

4.  May    I  nev-  er,  never  stray  From  thy  precious  side  away.  My  Saviour,  my 


tfc^: 


y^P-ir-  f-Jf^zgzza: 
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-f-F—F- 


m^^^^w^^=^'tr-nx^t^m^ 


-^=f=r 


Saviour  ;  He  will  give  me  strength  to  bear  Ev'  ry  grief  that  may  appear  ;  My 
Sav  -  iour  ;    I    will  look  to  him  in  faith,  I  will  trust  him  un-til  death  ;  My 
Sav  -  iour  ;  To    his  loving  arms  I'  11  fly,  Ev-'  ry  need  he  will  supply,   My 
Sav  -  iour  ;  Naught  of  e-  vil  will  I  fear,  While  I  have  my  Saviour  near ;  My 
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sat  -  is  -  fy-  ing  portion  is   my  Saviour,  My 
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Saviour,  my  Saviour  ;  My  rock,  my  stay,  bv  night  and  day  My  all  in  ali  is  he. 
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WHISP'RING  IN  MY  HEART.  15 

J,  B.  M.  J.  B.  Mackat. 


1.  Jesus  found  me  Avand' ring,  Far  from  him  astray,    Tender- ly  he  led   me 

2.  I  can  hear  liim  whisper,  ^Vhen  my  soul  is  tried, '  'Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee  ; 

3.  Wonld  you  liear  the  Saviour's  Gentle  voice  witliin  ?  Now,  while  he  is  calling, 

-^-  -0-  :i^     -0-  -0-  -0- 
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To  the  shining  way  ;  Words  of  peace  he  whispered,  Bade  my  fears  depart ; 

I     am    at  thy  side."  When  the  foe    as -sails  me,     Je- sus  takes  my  part ; 

Leave  the  path  of  sin.   Peace  that   passeth  knowledge  Freely  he'  11  im-  part ; 


T  f- 


^?— t— tl^ 


m 


-f— f- 


E 


4^ 


=J=^=^ 


^^^mm 


Chorus. 
I 


^ 


€ — '         '  ;       \ — T"* — """^^ 

Oh,  'twas  sweet  to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 


I     rejoice    to  hear  him  WhLsp' ring  in  my  heart.  j-Whisp' ring,  whisp' ring. 
You  to-day  may  hear  him  Whisp' ring  in  your  heart.  * 
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Oh,  what  joy  is  mine ;  Whisp'  ring,  whisp'  ring,  Words  of  love  divine.  No  strain  of  earthly 
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music  Such  rapture  can  impart ;  I'  m  glad  I  ever  heard  him  Whisp'  ring  in  my  heart. 
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JESUS  SWEETLY  SAVES. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M.     4th  verse  by  H.  L.  G. 


Mrs.  C.  H,  Morris. 


^^^^^^^^^i 


b3E 


1.  I       had  heard  the  gos- pel  call,  of-fering  par-don  free  for  all,   And     I 

2.  Now  the  load    of  sin    is  gone,  and  by  faith    I  trav  -  el  on,   And     I 

3.  From  the  mire  an    from  the  clay,  Je-sus  took  my  leet    a-way  And   H» 

4.  When  I  reach  the  gold-en  street,  and  the  loved  ones  gladly  meet,  The  re 
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hearkened  to   the  bless-ed  in  -  vi  -  ta  -   tion ;  Laid  my  sins    at    Je-sus' 
rest    no  long-er  un  -  der  con-dem  -  na  -   tion;  For   the  blood  has  been  ap - 
placed  them  on  the  Rock,  the  sure  Founda-tion ;  Whether  now    I    live    or 
deemed  which  came  out  of  great  tribu-la  -  tion ,  Having  washed  their  garments 
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feet,  tast  -  ed  there  re-  demp-tion  sweet,  Anu  He  saved  me  with  an 
plied,    and     my  soul      is     sat  -  is  -  fied    With    this    full,  and  free,  this 

die,  this  shall  be  my  con-stant  cry  Je  -  sus  saves  me  with  an 
white,  prais  -  ing  God   both  day    and  night    For    this    full,  and  free,  this 
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ut  -  ter-most  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

Je-  sus  saves,          sweetly  saves,               Je-sns 
Je  -  sus  saves,                   sweetly  saves, 
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saves  me  with  an  ut  -  termost  sal  -  va  -  tion ;  Tho'    I   can  -  not  tell  you  how. 
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JESUS  SWEETLY  SAVES.-Concluded. 
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Je-sus  sweetly  saves  me  now,  With  a  full,  and  free,  an  uttermost  salva-  tioa 
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W.  E.  Habpeb. 


J.  MAieroN  Smith. 


JOHN  Hi:  16. 
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re-  ceives  them, 

How  Christ,  tlie    King 
His  blood   was    shed 
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I    know     it?" — John    iii :    six  -teen    will 

Fine. 
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Glo  -  ry,       Left  heav'n    a  -  hove     to     come   and      res  -  cue      me 
save    them —  So       Je  -  sus     died     for      sin  -ners    just     like      me. 
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show      it;     That     big  word  "who-  so   -  ev  -  er"    just  means    me. 
Chorus.  •  D.C, 
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Yes,    ves,     yes, 
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yes  I       .Je-  sus  died  to     set  poor  sinners   free ; 
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1  So  now  I'll  try  to  please  him^ 
My  life  I'  11  give  to  serve  him , 

His  true  and  faithful  servant  I  will  be  : 
And  when  called  home  to  glory, 
I'll  sing  the  good  old  story. 

That  Jesus  died  for  sinners  just  like  me. 


3  Then,  brother,  won't  you  love  him? 

And,  sister,  won't  you  trust  him? 
I  know  he  died  for  you  as  well  as  me : 

We  need  our  sins  forgiven, 

That  we  may  go  to  heaven,  [me. 

To  live  with  Christ,  who  died  for  you  and 
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18  BAPTIZED  WITH  THE  HOLY  GHOST. 

(Suggested  by  the  late  Dr.  Wm.  Swindells'  sermon,  preached  at  Mountain 
C.  H.  M.  Lake  Park  Camp  Meeting,  July  1896. )  t^i^s,  q,  h.  Morris. 

III. 
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1.  Do  you  seek  a  land  where  there  comes  no  night,  Blessed  Beulali  land,  where  the 

2.  Will  yoii  take  him  now  as  your  all  in  all,  Let  the  self  be  slain,  that  the 
-S.  'Tis  the  Canaan-land  for  our  weary  feet,  With  our  wand' rings  o'er,  and  our 
4.  Yes,  we  gladly  come,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee,  From  the  carnal  mind  that  we 
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sun  shines  bright;  ^^'here  we  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  sight,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost? 

pow'  r  may  fall  ?  Will  you  now  in  faith  for  the  blessing  call,Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost? 

rest  complete;  Where  we  dwell  with  Christ  in  communion  sweet,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

may  be  free  ;  And  we  look  in  faith,  for  we  long  to  be  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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Chorus. 
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Will  you  be  baptized  in  this  faitli?... Baptized  with  the  Ho-  ly 
Lastv  Yes,  I'll  be  baptized  iu  this  faith, ...  Baptized  with  the  Ho- ly 

living  faith, 
^-1 ^~- g_  #.^    g   f      >     .^ P     f    f       »- 
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To  be  free  indeed,  'tis  the  pow'r  you  need,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 
To  be  free  indeed,  'tis  the  pow'r   I     need,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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I  LOVE  TO  LEAN  UPON  JESUS. 
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Rev.  F.  h.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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lean  up  -  on 
lean  up  -  on 
lean     up  -  on 

^      ^ 


Je    -    sus,    And     lell      ev    -  'ry 

Je    -    sus,    And    whis-per  to 

Je    -    sus,    My       gra-  cious  Re 

-P-       ^-  -^ 
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tri  -  al  to 
Him  ev  -  'ry 
deem-  er   and 


mm 


Him; 
care ; 
Lord ; 


For      He      is       so  strong  to       de   -   liv    -    er 

For     He      is     both     a  -  ble     and     will  -  ing 

"He     nev  -  er    will  leave  nor     for  -  sake    me," 


tr- 


?^ 


^ 


^.=u. 


Chorus. 
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M. 


He'll    help  me  each  bat  -  tie    to 
My      sor-rows  and  bur-dens  to 
'Tis     plain-ly      de-clared  in    His 
-#.     Jl.     ^.     ^.     ^     .0. 


win 

bear. 

word 


d.  J 


I       love     to  lean  up-  on 
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Je  -  sus,  I      love     to    lean  up  -  on 


Him ;      He  strengthens  me  so 


4;?=t: 


i 


Oep^rUtbt,  1888,  b;  BallUaokOo. 


20  I'LL  AWAKEN  IN  THE  MORNING. 

(Suggested  by  the  -words  of  a  friend  when  dying,  "I  am  going  to  sleep, 
Irvin  H.  Mack.         but  I'll  awaken  in  the  morning. )       j,  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  There  are  times  when  life  seems  dreary,  And  my  pathway  rough  and  steep,  And  my 

2.  O  tlie  morning,  blissful  morning,  When  my  eyes  from  sliunber  cease,  I  will 

3.  O  the  morning  happy  morning,  When  I  wake  within  that  land,  Where  life's 

4.  1'  11    a  -  waken     in   the  morning  Far    a-  way  from  ev  -'  ry  pain,    In   the 
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load  seems  almost  more  than  I  can  bear;  But  some  night  when  over  weary,  I  will 

gaze  with  joy  and  rapture  on  that  scene;  There  behold  the  shuiing  angels  Gathered 

shadows  and  its  sorrows  never  come;  Tkere  I'll  meet  my  dear  Kedeemer,  He  will 

pal  -  a    ces  beyond  the  jasper  wall ;  In  the  dwelling  place  of  angels,  By  my 
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lay  me  down  in  sleep,  But  I'  11  waken,  yes,  I'  11  waken  In  the  morning. 

'round  the  thi-one  of  peace.  When  I  waken,  when  I   waken  In  the  morning. 

take  me  by  the  hand.  When  I  waken,  when  I     waken  In  the  morning. 

Saviour's  precious  side,  I'll   a-  waken,  yes,  I'll  waken  In  the  morning. 
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D.S. — lay  me  down  in  sleep,  But  I'll  waken,  yes,  I'll  waken    In  the    morning. 
Chokus. 
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In  the  morii    '-  '  ing,  blessed  mom      -      ing,  I'll    a-wak-en,  I'll    a- 

In  the  morning  bright  and  fair,  blessed  morning  bright  and  fair, 
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wak  -  en     in    the  mom  -  ing;  And  some  night  when  sliadows  creep,  I    will 
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A.  A.  Patk. 


0  'TWAS  LOVE. 


C.  AtJSTIN  MltKS. 
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1.  On  the  cross  my  Saviour  died,  Yes,  for  me  was  cru-ci-  fied,  Hal-  le  -  lu- 

2.  From  his  glorious  realm  of  light,  To  a  world  of  sin-curst  night,  Halle  -  lu- 


Halle- 

m  m. 
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jah  I   hal-  le  -  In  -  jah  I  He  endured  the  sin  and  shame,  Hallelujah  I  Praise  his 
jah  I   hal-  le  -  lu    -   jah  !  Jesus  came  my  soul  to  save  From  the  terrors  of  the 

lujah !  hallelujah ! 
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Chorus 
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>  II :  O  'twas  love  that  passeth  undav 


name    That  he  should  die  for    me. 
jrave  ;  Halle  -  lu-  jah  !  Praise  his  name. 

Praise  his  name.  I|:  O  'twas  love, 'twas  love     that 
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stand        -  ing,      Hal  -  le  -  lu      -     jah  I       hal  -  le 

passeth  understanding:,  Hal-  le  -  lu-  jah  ! 
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lu      -      jah!' 
hal-  le-  lu-jah! 
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That  Christ  should  die  for    me. 


^^m 
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for  me. 
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3  Was  such  love  as  this  e'  er  known  ? 
Wa.s  such  love  to  mortals  shown  ? 

Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
That  my  Lord  his  life  would  give 
That  my  sinful  soul  might  live  I 

Hallelujah  !  Praise  his  name. 

4  This  my  daily  song  shall  be, 
Jesus  Christ  has  died  for  me ; 

Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
Though  tlie  waves  about  me  roll, 
They  shall  not  o'erwhelm  my  soul ; 

Hallelujah  I  Praise  his  name. 
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OYER  AND  OYER. 


B.  B. 


9i^ 


Allegretto. 


Baiiinoton  Booth. 
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1.  O    -     ver    and     o    -    ver       I    stood    up  -  on       the      shore, 

2.  O    -     ver    and     o    -     ver     I've  heard  my  Sav-iour's   voice. 

3.  O    -     ver    and     o    -     ver     I'll   sing    this  glo  -  i-ious     song, 
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O  -  ver  and  o 
O  -  ver  and  o 
O    -     ver     and      o 


ver  I  said  I  would  doubt  no  more ;  But 
ver  He  said,  "make  me  your  choice;  Now 
ver      Be  -  fore      the  gath'ring    throng  ;     How 
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as  the  sea  came  roll- ing  in,  In  boundless  waves  that  cleanse  from  sin,  I 
face  the  waves  and  tread  the  sea,  Look  up  in  faith  and  fol-lowme;"  I 
o'er  my  heart  the  sea  prevailed,  And  how  his  love  has  nev  -  er  failed.  For 
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Chorus.  Allegro. 
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doubt  -  ed  their  sav    -    ing       power. 

answered,  "!' U  prove  their  power." 

ev  -  er    I'll    trust      his       power. 


and 
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o       -        ver.  Like     a    might  -  y      sea, comes  the 

o-  ver  and  o-  ver,  might-  y    sea,   Tliere 
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0«j)yright  of  BilUnnton  Booth.     Unod  b7  per.     Axiangcment  copyripht,  1898,  b/  Wm.  J.  KlrkpatHok. 


OYER  AND  OVER -Concluded.  23 
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me 

o  -  ver  me. 


love        of      Je     -      sus  EoU  -  ing      o    -     ver 

the    love   of     Je-sus    Eoll  -  ing,    roll  -   ing 
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YES,  HE  WILL. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


-jr  -»--•-    -        \     "  "      ~^'  ~9-  -•-    TT 

1.  Will  Je-sus  hear  nie  when  I  pray?  Yes,  O  yes,  he  will ;  And  bid  the  darkness 

2.  Will  Je-  sus  come  and  speak  to  me?  Yes,  O  yes,  he  will ;  And  set  my  captive 

3.  Will  Jesus  cleanse  my  heart  from  sin  ?  Yes,  O  ves,  he  will ;  And  then  forev  -  er 

I    M    ^  I    .      '       !  I  h      ■ 


flee      a-way?  Yes,   O  yes  he 

spir  -  it  free?  Yes,   O  yes  he 

dwell  within  ?  Yes,  O  yes  he 

■J    ^  '■ 


will.  1 

will.  \    Yes,  he  will,  O  yes,  he  will,  He  will 

will,  j 


ev  -  er  near  abide  ;  Keep  my  many  needs  supplied  ?  Yes,  O  yes,  he     will. 

he  wiU. 
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Will  Jesus  then  supply  my  need? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will ; 
My  soul  with  heav'nly  manna  feedl 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will. 

Will  Jesus  fill  me  with  his  power? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will ; 
When  I  approach  the  dying  hour  ? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will. 


CopjTl(ht,  199S,  bj  B*U-aUckCo. 


6  Will  Jesus  give  me  dying  grace? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will  ; 
Permit  me  then  to  see  his  face? 
Yes,  O  yes,  he  will. 

7  Will  .Jesus  lead  me  up  the  way? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will  ; 
Throughout  the  land  of  endless  day? 
Yes,  O  yes,  he  wilL 
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HE  IS  THE  SAYIOUR  FOR  ME. 

E.  E.  Hkw^itt. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  One  who  will  freely  far-give  all  my  sin,  He  is  the  Saviour  for  me; 

2.  One  who  can  turn  bitter  waters  to  sweet, He  is  the  Saviour  for  me; 

3.  One  who  is  lov-ingaud  tender  and  true,  He  is  the  Saviour  for  me; 

^  ^  ^  ^  -#-jL.    :*:  If:  If:  If:  ^.  If:  ^r>. 

—9 — 0    I   0   0   \    -\ r-tf — 1»— » — 0—0—0-  ^^ 


Bringing  His  precious  salvation  within,    He  is  the  Saviour  for  me. 

Peace,"perfectpeace,"asl  waitatHisfeet,    He  is  the  Saviour  for  me. 

Able  my  courage  and  strength  to  renew, He  is  the  Saviour  for  me. 

-J*-  -^  -#-  -^ 
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Spread-ing  His  mer  -  cy,  like 

Cleans-ing  me,  keep-  ing  me, 

Lift  -  ing  me     up     as    His  < 

__ _!S:_^_ir-:J-   t   1"-. 
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sunshine,  a-round 
day    af  -  ter  day, 
jross  I  shall  bear 

^  j^   4U   jfu. 

Wonder-ful  grace  that  will 
Helping  me  walk  in  His 
Calling  me    ev  -  er    to 

^  -^  ^  -^-  :fi  If: 
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"much  more  a  -  bound;  "  Just  such  a    Sav-iour  in  Je  -  sus  I've  found, 

roy  -  al  high  -  way,     Hear-ing  and  answ'ring  as  hura-bly     I    pray, 

heights  pure  and  fair.        In    His  great  bar- vest-ing,  let -ting    me  share, 
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Chorus. 
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He  is  the  Sav-iour  for  me. 
He  is  the  Sav-iour  for  me. 
He    is     the   Sav-iour  for        me. 


1^1 
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He    is     the  Sav-iour  for 
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HE  IS  THE  SAVIOUR  FOR  ME.-Concluded 
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me ;         Glo  -  ry      to     him    ev  -  er  be  ; 
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Just  such     a 
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Saviour     in     Je  -  sus  I'  ve  found,  He    is   the  Saviour  for      Nie 


for  me. 
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WAND'RING  FAR  FROM  HOME. 

C.  A.  M.  C.  Austin  Milj:3. 

Slowly. 
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1.  Far  up  the  mountain  of  sin  do  I  roam,  Hopeless  am  I  and  far  from  home  ; 

2.  Why  do  I  cling  to  the  hab-its  of  sin,  When  someone  waits  to  take  me  in  ? 

3.  Yes,    1  am  coming,  no  longer  I'll  stay,  Je-  sus  has  broken  Satan's  sway  ; 


Someone  is  calling,  I  hear  thro'  the  gloom,  A  sweet  voice  is  calling,  "Come, come  home." 
W^hy  do  I  linger  while  yet  thro'  the  gloom  That  sweet  voice  is  calling,  "Come,  come  home." 
Yes,  lam  coming,  no  longer  1' 11  roam.  While  yet  thou  art  calling,  "Come,come  home." 
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Cnciius. 
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W^and'ring,  wand' ring,  far  from  home,      Jesus  is  calling,  "Come,  come  home." 

Wand' ring, wand'ring, far  from  home.wand'ring  far  from  home, from  home, 
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MY  MOTHER'S  PRAYER. 


J.  'W^.  TANDaVKNTKB. 


W.  S.  "WeedMU 
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I  nev  -  er  can  for-get  thp  day  I  heard  my  mother  kindly  say,  "You'r* 
I  nev  -  er  can  for-get  the  voice  That  always  made  my  heart  rejoice  ;Tha* 
The' years  have  gone,  I  can't  forget  Those  words  of  love— I  hear  them  yet;  I 
1        nev  -  er  can  for-get  the  hour  1  felt  the  Savior's  cleansing  power,  My 
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leav  -  Ing  now  my  tender  care;  Remember,  child,  your  mother's  prayer.'* 
I       have  wandered  God  knows  where.  Still  I  remember  mother's  prayer, 
see      her     by       the  old  arm  chair.  My  moth-er  dear,  in  hum  -  ble  prayer. 
6in  and  guilt  He  cancelled  there ;  'Twas  there  he  answered  mother's  prayer. 
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Chorus. 
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1,  2,  &  8.   Whene'er  I  think  of  her  so  dear,      I    feel  her  an  -  gel  spir  -  It  near; 
4.  Oh,  px'alse  the  Lord  for  saving  grace  I  We'll  meet  up  yonder  face  to  face 
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A  voice  comes  floating  on  the  air,  Re-mind-ing  me  of  moth-er' 
The  home   above   to-geth-er  share.  In  an-swer  to     my  mother' 
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s  prayer. 
s  prayer. 


LET  ^^tSJ;S  COME  INTO 


C.  H.  M. 


YOUR  HEART.  27 

Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sui, 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur-  i-  ty  now  that  you  sigh 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  stiU> 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue, 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  bh^st 


^^ 


Let  Jesus  come  in- 
Let  Jesus  come  in- 
Let  Jesas  come  in- 
L<st  Jesus  come  in- 
,  L et  J  psas  come  in- 


Ffef 


to  your  heart ; 
to  your  heart ; 
to  your  heart ; 
to  your  heart ; 
to  your  heart ; 


i 


te: 


^ 


^^ 


4v— fV->- 


W 


^— ^, — IV- 


-t^-t-4 


-IV-+- 


5^^ 


If  you  desire    a  new  life  to  be- gin,   Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 

If  there' s  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill.  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart 

Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 

If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest.  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart 
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Chorus. 
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Just    now,  your  doubtings  give  o'er  ;  Just    now,    re-ject  him  no  more  ; 
Just    now,    my  doubtings  are  o'  er  ;    Just    now,   re  -  ject  -  ing   ao  more  ; 
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Just  now,  throw  o  -  pen  the  door  ;  Let  Je-  sus  come  in  -  to  y<jur   *ieart. 
Just   now,      I       o- pen  the  door     ^  And  Jesus  comes  into    my       leart. 


^^-j-J^ 


OtH«ti(ht,  1898,  Iv  B.  L.  Oilaiaw; 


28  WHEN  THE  PEARLY  GATES  UNFOLD. 

H.  H.  Bw  H.  H.  Booth. 
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1.  I  havegiv'n  up  all      for  Je-sus;    This  vain  world  is  nought  to  me; 

2.  When  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  calls  me,  And  the  an  -  gels  wh is- per  low, 

3.  Just  be-yond  the  waves  of  Jordan,    Just  be-yond  the  chill-  ing  tide. 
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All  its  pleas-ures  are     for- got- ten       In    re-memb'ringCal  -  va  -  ry. 
I   will  lean    up -on     my  Sav-iour,  Thro' the  val  -  ley    as       I      go; 
Blooms  the  tree    of  life     im-mor-tal,    And  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  glide ; 
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Tlio'  my  friends  despise,  forsake  me,    And  on    me    the  world  looks  cold, 

I  will  claim  His  pre-cious  promise,  Worth  to  me      a  world  of     gold. 

In  that  hap -py  land    of  spir-its,  Flow-ers  bloom  on  hills    of     gold. 
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I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 
'Fear  no  e  -  vil,  I'll  be  with  thee  When  the  pearl- y  gates  un-fold. 
And  the   an  -  gels  are     a  -  wait-  ing  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 

.ft."  ^    .0..  ipl   .0.,  -^    .^.  .^  ^*  ^.    .^.  , 

-  -       -  -  ■  -^ 


it 


t: 


I^S 


35 
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i>,/S. — But  my  heart  will  know  no  sad-  ness,  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 
Chorus. 
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Life's  morn  will  soon  be     wan- ing.   And    its   eve-ning  bells  will    toll; 
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No.  29 
«r.  A.  8. 


I  SHALL  BE  LIKE  HIM. 

Rbv.  W.  a.  Spenobe,  D,  D. 
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1.  When  I  shall  reach  the  more   ex  -   eel-  lent    glo  -  ry,      And   all    my 

2.  We  shall  not  wait  till   the     glo  -   ri  -  ous     dawnuig    Breaks  on    the 

3.  More  and  more  like  him,  re  -  peat     the  blest   sto  -  ry,         O  -  ver  and 
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tri-  als  are  passed,  I  shall  be-  hold  him,  O  won-  der-ful  sto  -  ry  I 
vis-  ion  so  fair.  Now  we  may  welcome  the  heav-  en-  ly  mommg, 
o  -  ver    a    -   gain,    Changed  by  his  spir  -  it    from  glo  -  ry    to   glo-  ry, 
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I  shall  be  like  him  at  last. 
Now  we  his  im-  age  may  bear. 
I     shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied      then. 
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I  shall  be  like  him,     I  shall  bp 
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like  him,   And    in    his  beau-  ty    shall    shine ;        I    shall  be  like  him, 
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won-  drous-  ly    like  lim,     Je  -  sus,   my    Sav  -  iour    di    -    vine. 
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30 


J.  W.  Van  Db  Venter 


HE  SAVES  ME. 
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W.  S.  Weedwt. 
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The  dear  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior  hath  found  mo,  Andsbatteredtlie  fet-ters  that 
Hesoughtnie  80  long  ere  I  knewHim,But  fi-nal-ly  'winningme 
I         nev-er,     no,  nev  -  er    •will  leave  Him, Grow  wea-ry    of  eer-vice  and 
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bound  me,  Tho'    all  -u-as  con  -  fa  •  sion    a-    round     me,  He  cameandspake 
to         Him,  I        yield-ed     my    all     to     pur  -  sue      Him,  And  asked  to      be 
grieve  Him,  I'll    con-stant  -  ly  trust  and   be  -   lieve    Him,  Ee  -  main  in    Hia 
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peace  to  my 
filled  with  Hia 
pres-ence    di 


less-ed     Ee-deem-er    that  bought  me,  In 
Al- though  a     vile  siu-ner    be  •  fore    Him,  Thro' 
A    -    bid-ing    in    love  ev  •  er      iiow-  ing.  In 
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ten -der-ness  con-stant -ly     sought  me,    The    way   of     Sal 
faith  I     was   led    to     im  •  plore    Hiiu,  And   now    I      re- 
knowledge  and  grace  er  •  er     grow  -  ing,    Con  -fid-  ing    im 
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tanght  me,  And  made  my  heaxt  per -feet  •  ly  whole, 
dore  Him,Ee  -  stored  to  Hia  lov- ing  em-  brace, 
know  -  ing.  That    Je  -  sus    the  Sav  -  ior     is        mine. 


He  saves     me,  Bs 
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Copjrnght,  1892^  by  Wkbcbm  wad  Vaii  Ds  YfiNTBa» 
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HE  SAVES  ME -Concluded. 
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saves  me,  His  love  fills  my  soul,  hal-le-lu  -  jah!  Ob,  glo  -  ry,  oh,  glo  -  ry, 
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His  spir-it  a-bid-eth  with-iu; 
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His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sLa. 
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31  ALASI  AND  DID  MY  SAVIOUR  BLEED? 

Isaac  Watts. 


J    J     A  -  las  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed  ?  And  did  my  Sovreign  die  ? 

"j  Would  He  devote  tiiat  sacred  head  Tor  such  a  worm as    I? 
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X      V 

\  Oh,  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus.  The  precious  blood  of    Je  -  ras; 

"j  Oh,  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus     It  washes  from all     sin, 
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S  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  1 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

S  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
for  maa  tbe  creature's  sio. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  faos 

While  His  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness^ 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears, 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awa;,'^ 
'Ti«  all  that  I  can  do,  ^ 
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M.  E.  Abbey. 
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LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN. 

Solo  or  Duet. 

Chari,ie  D.  Tiumax,  by  per. 
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a  mountain  railroad,  With  an    en   -   gi-  neer  that's  brave; 
up  grades  of  tri  -  al,     You  will  cross  the  bridge  of    strife; 


1.  Life  is  like 

2.  You  will  roll 

3.  You  will  al  -  ways  tind  obstructions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and    rain ; 

4.  As    you  roll     a- cross  the  tres-tle,     Spanning  Jor-dan's  swell-ing    tide; 
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We  must  make  the  run  suc-cess-ful,  From  the  era-  die    to     the  grave; 
See   that  Christ  is  your  Con-duc-tor    On     tiiis  light-ning  train  of    life; 
On       a     fill,      or  curve,  or  tres-tle.  They  will    al  -  most  ditch  your  train; 
You  be- hold   the  un  -  ion  de-pot    In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 


Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the  tun-nels,  Nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,  nev-  er  quail; 

Al  -  ways  mind- ful   of     ob-struc-tion.  Do   your  du  -  ty,  nev-er    fail; 

Put    your  trust     a  -  lone  in    Je  -  sus ;  Nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er    fail ; 

There  you'll  meet  the  Superin-tend-ent,  God    the  Fa  -  ther,  God  the  Son, 
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Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up -on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
Witii  the  heart  -  y,   joy-ous  plaudit,  "Wea-ry    pilgrim,  welcome  home." 
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Chorus. 


LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN. -Concluded. 


Where  the   an 


gels  wait  co 


§i^^^m 


In  Thy  praise  for  ev  -  er-more. 
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W.  J.  E. 


Wi(h  great  feeling. 


LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME. 

W.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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■1.  I've  wan-deredfar        a   -  way    from  God,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home; 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed    ma  -  ny  pre-  ciousyears,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home; 

3.  I'm  tired      of    sin      and  stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home; 

4.  My  soul       is    sick,     my  heart      is    sore,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home; 
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Fine. 


The  paths     of    sin     too      long   I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm    com-ing  home. 

I     now       re- pent  with     bit    -    ter  tears.  Lord.  I'm    com-ing  home 

I'll  trust    Thy  love,   be  -  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm    com-ing  home. 

My  strength  re- new,  my     hope      re- store.  Lord,  I'm   com-ing  home. 
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D.  S. — O-  pen  wide  Thine  arms    of   love,      Lo5d,  I'm    com-ing     home. 

Chorus 
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Com  -  ing     home,      com  -  ing    home,       Nev   -   er       more       to     roam ; 
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S  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home, 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
jLorcl  I't*  coming  home. 


Cfipfrijiit.  i8i)3.  b7  W».i.  Iirkf»tntk> 


6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood  I  know. 
Now  I'm  coming  home  ; 
O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snoVa 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 


J.  M.  B. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When  the  trumpet    of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more, 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let     us     la  -  bor  for     the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun, 
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And  the  morning  breaks,  eternal,  bright  and  fair  ;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  urrection  share  ;  When  his  chosen  ones  shall 
Let    us  talk    of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then,  when  all  of  life  is 
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gath  -  er     o  -  ver  on     the  oth  -  er  shore,  And    the  roll      is  called  up 

gath  -  er     to  their  home  beyond    the  skies,  And    the  roll      is  called  up 

o  -  ver,  and  our  work  on  earth    is  done.  And    the  roll     is  called  up 
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Choeus. 
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yon- der,  I' 11  be  there.  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon     -     -     der. 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'  11  be  there, 


When  the    roll is  called  up  yon       -        -       der,  When  the 

•    When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon- der,  I'll  be  there. 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED,  Etc. 


-Concluded.     35 


roll is  called  up  yonder,  When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  1'  11  be  there. 

When  the  roll 


Charles  Wesley. 
Cho.  bv  H.  L.  G. 


THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 

'Come,  for  all  things  are  ready." 
Luke  14  :   17. 


H.   L.   GiLMOUR. 
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1.  Come,  sinners,  to     the  gos-  pel  feast ;   It     is    for  you,     it     is    for  me  ; 

2.  Ye  need  not  one    be    left   behind.      It     is    for  you,     it     is    for  me ; 
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Let   ev  - '  ry    soul     be      Je-  sus'  guest ;  It     is    for  you,    it      is    for  me. 
For  God  hath  bid  -  den     all  mankind.    It     is    for  you,    it     is    for  me. 


£^ 
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D.S. — O  wea-ry    wand' rer,  come  and  see.     It     is    for  you,    it      is    for  me. 

Chorus.  ,      ,  D.S. 
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Sal-  va-  tion  full,   sal  -  ration   free.  The  price  was  paid  on   Cal-  va    ry  ; 
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Copyright,  1889,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour.    Used  by  per. 


3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call  ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

4  Come,  all  the  world  !  come,  sinner,  thou  ! 
All  things  in  Chi-ist  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed. 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

6  Ye  yoor,  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 

8  O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

9  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  r 

10  His  offered  benefits  embrace. 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 


36  OHl  WHAT  A  RESTING  PLACE! 

J.  W.  Van  Db  Venter. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  divine,  And  Ms  saving  grace  is  mine ;  When  I  trnst€d 

2.  I  will  evermore  abide  Near  the  Saviour's  wounded  side — Always  rest  se» 

3.  Sinner,  there  is  rest  for  thee  At  the  cross  of  Calva-  ry ;  Thy  sal-  vation 
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in  Ms  word,  Then  T  found  the  Lord.  It  is  uow  so  sweet  to  stay  Wasre  no 
curely  there,  In  his  ten  -  der  care.  When  the  s-tortns  of  ii.e  assa-l  Wrjcn  oia- 
is  complete  At  the  Saviour's  feet.  Come  and  rest  beneacn  lae  cross,  Cutmt  «li 
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wash'd  my  sins  away.  Where  his  Spirit  fills  my  soul,Where  he  keeps  me  whole 
tress  and  grief  prevail.  He  will  fold  me  to  his  breast — Give  me  joy  and  rest, 
else  but  earthly  dross ;  Come,  ye  ruined  by  the  fall,  There  is  rest  for  all. 


» 


it 


V^-M?' 6^ 


i^k/ 


CHORUS. 


N     ^ 


•n-K — ^  I  d S ^- 


■y-— y — y- 


^-^ 


js-i^ 


—  -#-#- 


-A fs- 


Oh,  what  a  resting  place !  Oh,  pyhat  a  -  biding  grace ! 

There  was  the  blood  applied,  Now  I    am  sf  j  -  is- fied  ; 

{Oh,  what  a    rest  -  ing,  a      rest  -  ing  place !    Oh,  what  a  -  KA  »  ing^  a  •  b;  J  -  ing  grace  I 
There,     oh,     there  was  the  blood    ap-  plied.  Now,     just      ukvi       I    am    sat  -    is  -  fied ; 
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Down  at  the  cross  of  Jesus  Where  I  found  tb ;  blessed  Saviour ; 

Oh,  hal-le-  lujah!  praise  his  name  forevei-  {OTnit,,)  ,  ,  ,  ,  more, 

Down  at  the  cross,  at  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus. 
Oh,  hal-le-  lu- jah!  I '11  praise.  I'll  praise  his 
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WHEN  THE  SAINTS  ARE  MARCHING  IN. 
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1.  Thro'  the  shin-ing  gate,  Where  the  an-gels  wait,  When  thesaints. . . .     are 

2.  Part  -  ed  Mends  shall  meet  On  the  gold-en  street,  When  the  saints. , . .     are 

3.  Ev  - 'ry  tongue  and  race  Shall  ex-tol  God's  grace,  When  thesaints. .    .     are 

4.  "To  the  Lam  bonce  slain,  But  who  lives  again,  "When  thesaints. . .      are 

When  the  saints 


marching  in.  The  Redeemed  shall  come  And  be  crowned  at  home, 

marching  in,  Spot-less  robes  shall  wear,  Victors'  palms  shall  bear, 

marching  in,  And  the  blood-washed  throng  Shall  re-peat  the  song, 

marching  in,  (are  marching  inj  We  shall  of  -  fer  praise  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  days, 
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"When  the  saints are  marching  in.  When  thesaints  are  marching 
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in,  When  the  saints.    ..  are  marching  in,  Joy-ful 

are  marching  in,        When  the  saints  are  marching  in, 
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songs  of  salvation  thro'  the  sky  shall  ring.  When  the  saints ....   are  marching  in. 

When  the  saints  marching  in. 
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OH,  IT  IS  WONDERFUL. 


E.  C.  Green.    Rewritten. 
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Can  it  be  that  Jesus 


It  was  months  He  had  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the  precions  hour; 
From  that  hour  He  has  been  seekingjHow  He  may  fill  me  with  His  precioiis  lo?e; 
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Loved  me,  chose  me  ere  I  knew  Him?  Oh, what  a  precious,precious  Friend  is  He? 
Free  -  ly  now  His  grace  bestowing,  Jesus  is  growing  unto  me  more  dear. 
When  I  should  at  last  be  yielding,  Yielding  to  Jesus  ev'ry  ransomed  pow'r. 
How  He  may  thro'  grace  transform  me, Meet  for  the  fellowship  of  saints  above. 
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Oh,       it       is    won-  der  -  f ul,      ve  -  ry,   ve  -  ry    won-der-ful 
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All  His  grace  so  rich  and  free! 
[Omit o     . 
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]  All  His  love  and  grace  to  me! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all,  I  marvel  [6  So  I  cry,  with  love  overflowing: 

Why  in  such  patience  He  my  good  ''Unto   the  Savior    be    eternal 

has  sought,  praise," 

And  bestowed  His  grace  upon  me.      Who  redeemed  me,  soul  and  body, 
And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change  Filling    with    gladneae    all    my 

has  wrought.  I  earthly  days. 
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I  MOST  TELL  JESUS.  39 

Rev.  Elisha  a.  HorPMAW. 
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1    I     must  tell  Je  -  bub     all    of  my  tri  ~  als;     I  cannot  bear  these 

2.  I     must  tell  Je  -  bus     all    of  my  trou-bles;  He    is    a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I    need  a  great  Sav-  lor,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  O      how  the  world  to        e  -  vil  al-lures  mel     O  how  my  heart  is 
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burdens  a  -  lone; 
passionate   Friend; 
burdens  to    bear; 
tempted  to     Bin! 


In  my  distress  H©  kindly  will  help  me;  He  ev- or 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de-liv-  er,  Make  of  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,    I  must  tell  Jesus;  He  all  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,  and  He  will  help  me  Over  the 
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loves  and  cares  for  His  own 
trou  -  bles  quickly  an    end 
cares  and  sorrows  will  share 
world  the  vict'ry  to    win. 
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I  must  tell  Je  -  sua!  I  must  tell 
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Je  -  bus!      I    cannot  bear  my    burdens  a 
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Je  -  bus!  Imust  tell  Je-sus!  Jesus  can  help  me,  Jesus  a 
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LOOKING  THIS  WAY. 
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Words  and  Music  by  J.  "W.  Van  Dk  VESTna. 
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O  -  ver   the    rlv  -  er       fa  -  ces    I       see, 
Fa  -  ther  and  mother,     safe  iu    the    vale, 
Brother  and  sis  -  ter,    gone  to  that  clime, 
Sweet  llt-tle    darling,    Tight  of    the  home, 
Je  -  sua    the    Savior,  bright  morning  star. 
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Fair  as  the  morn-ing. 
Watch  for  the  boatman. 
Wait  for  the    oth    ers, 
Looking  for  some  one, 
Looking  for    lost  ones 
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looking  for  me;    Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  despair,  Waiting  and 
wait  for  the  sail,    Bearing  the  loved  ones  over  the  tide  In-to  the 

coming  sometime;  Safe  with  the  angels,  whiter  than  snow,  Watching  for 
beckonlLg    come;     Bright  as  a  sunbeam,  pure  as  the  dew.    Anxiously 
Btraying  a  -  far;  Hear  the  glad  message;  why  will  you  roam?  Jesus  la 


UA 


-«^ 


t: 


t^'-$i^^ 


I 


-^^— u- 


i 


Chokus. 


■^--^ 


r-r 


^ 


^ 


«t 


^-N^iT^ 


g 


watching  patiently  there, 
bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side, 
dear  ones  waiting  be  -  low. 
look  -  Ing,  mother,  for  you. 
cal  -  ling,  "Sinner,  come  home." 


Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this  way; 
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Loved  ones  are  wait  -  ing,  looking  this    way,       Fair  as    the    morning, 
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bright  as  the    day.       Dear  ones  In  glo  -  ry       looking  this     way. 
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I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO. 
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Mary  Brown 
Andante. 


"C0N;:,^;0EATI0N."        Carrie  E.  Rounsefei,!,. 


1.  It     may  not    be    on  the  mountain's  heigh-  Or    o  -  ver  the  storm- y       sea; 

2.  Per  -  haps    to-day  there  are    lov-ing  words  Which  Je  -  sus  would  have  me  speak — 

3.  There's  sure-ly  somewhere  a     low  -  ly  place,    In  earth's  harvest  fields  so      wide — 

>  ■!    I, — I 0      T-  I   I — 


^. 


^-^• 


-^-v 


I 


*SEi 


S3ES3 


It   may    not  be     at   the    bat  -  tie's  front   My  Lord  will  have  need     of       me; 

There  may     be  now    in   the  paths    of    sin   Some  wand' rer  whom  I     should  seek — 

■Where    I      may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day    For    Je  -  sus  the  cm  -   ci   -   fied — 
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But      if       by    a    still,  small  voice  He  calls    To  paths  that   I     do      not    know, 
O     Sav  -  iour,  if  Thou  wilt    be      my  guide,  Tho'  dark   and  rug-ged   the      way. 
So    trust  -  ing  ray  all  to  Thy  ten  -  der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  lov  -  est      me, 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord.with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I  U  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say, 
111     do       Thy  will  with  a      heart  sin-cere,     I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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D.S.  —I'll  say  what  youwantmeto  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you> 
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go  where  you  want  me  to 

go,  dear  Lord,  O-ver 
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SUNLIGHT. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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1.  I       wan-dered  in       the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je   - 

2.  Though  clouds  may  gath  -  er    in       the   sky,  And  bil - 

3.  While    walk-  ing    in      the  light     of  God,     I,  sweet 

4.  I       cross    the  wide    ex- tend  -  ed  fields,    I  jour  - 

5.  Soon       I      shall  see    Him  as      He     is.     The  Light 
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lows  round 
com-mun  - 
ney   o'er 
that  came 
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me  roll, 
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to    me? 


^S 


And     with    the    sun   -  light    of      His  love     Bid     all 

How  -  ev  -   er    dark     the  world  may    be      I've    sun- 

I      press    with  ho   -    ly       vig  -    or      on     And  leave 

And       in       the    sun  -  light     of      His  love        I     reap 

Be  -   hold    the  bright-  ness     of      His  face,Throughout 
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the  gold  - 
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ness  flee, 
my  soul, 
be-  hind. 
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Sun-  light,  sun-  light,   in      my  soul    to-day,  Sun-  light,   sun-  light 

to-day  ,yes, 
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Since    the    Sav  -  lour  found     me, 


row  way, 
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took     a-way  my  sin,  1   have  Sad  the  sunlight  of  His  love  with- in. 

load  of   sin. 
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1.  Out  on  the    o-  cean  my  frail  bark  will  glide  ;  O'er  the  dark  wa-  ters  and 

2.  Step  in   the  life-boat  and  fear  not   the  wavt,    Je  -  sus     is    read  -  y    and 

3.  Je-  sus    is    availing  ;  O  what  will  you    do  ?    Patient  -  ly      waiting,  yes, 
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swift  flowing  tide,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  will  stand  by  my  side ; 
wUl  -  ing  to  save ;  If  you  will  en  -  ter,  and  on  him  be  -  lieve, 
waiting    for  you  •  Doubt,  then,  no    long  -  er,     for   he' 11  bring  you  thi-ough  ; 
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He'll  bring  me     in  -  to     the  blest  har  -  bor. 

He'  11  guide  you    in  -  to     the  blest  har  -  bor.  j-   Je  -  sus,  my    Saviour,  my 

He'  11  guide  vou    in  -  to     the  blest  har  -  bor. 
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pi  -  lot  will  be,    Guiding  me  safe-  ly     across  the  dark  sea  ;  Not  fearing,  but 
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knowing,  what-  ev  -  er     be-  tide,'  He'll  bring  me  in-  to  the  blest  har  -  bor 
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44  SAY!  WILL  YOU  MEET  ME  THERE? 

Mat  Mattricb.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatmck. 


^ 


J    J.  ^lJ    J 


* 


g 


^ffl 


c*  l-    -    .    . 

my  wea  -  ry  feet  reach  the  shin  -  ing    goal,  And  the  Master's 

I  sweet  -  ly  rest  on  that  peace-  ful  shore,  "NViiere  the  blight  of 

I  stand     at  last  with  the  white-robed  throng.  To  a-  dore    my 
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Toice  greets  my  raptured  soul ;  Where  the  waves  of  joy  shall  around  me  roll, 

sin  shall  be    felt  no  more  ;  "When  I  find  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  before, 

King,  and  his  praise  prolong ;  When  my  voice  shall  join  in  the  glad,  new  song, 
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Bay,    will     you  meet     me     there  f 
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Say,  will    you 

O    say, 
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meet    me  there?    Say,  will  you  meet  me 
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you  meet    me    there? 
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FOR  YOU  AND  FOR  ME. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slcnv. 
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^ 


=5= 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten- der  -  ly    Je-sus    is     calling, — Calling  for  you  and  for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je-  sua     is  pleading, — Pleading  for  you  and  for 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the   moments  are  passing, — Passing  from  you  and  from 

4.  O,    for  the  wonder- ful  love  he  has  promised, — Promised  for  you  and  for 

-&- 


wm 


^^ 


m 


-^ 


tt^ 


W=-S- 


rf 


»— y- 


i?* 


J    -^\l     .^'    J'     J 


^ 


i 


-N-=4- 


=5= 


^ 


^F^ 


-' — *— ry — •      w — 3.      *^ — y » » — ^r- 

See       on    the    por-tals    he's  wait-ing    and  watching, - 

Why  should  we     lin  -  ger    and  heed   not    .his  mercies, - 

Shad  -  ows   are    gath  -  er  -  ing,  death-beds  are  com  -  ing,- 

Though   we  have  sinned  he     has  mer  -  cy     and  par-  don,- 


me. 
me? 


^ 


^f=^=^ 


^ 


v\\t  ^  ^'g  ^  g^ 


Refrain. 


1 


Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  Come    home,...    come  home, 

Mercies    for  you  and  for  me? 

Com- ing    for  you  and  for  me.                      Come  home,  come  home 

Par- don    for  you  and  for  me.                          ^    ^      _J^  J'^~".^r^  . 


m>^\,  r.  r 


£fe 


V — -U- 


t 


■^? — ^ 


^5^^^?^ 


^/ — ^ 


:i=^^^^ 


^ 


P 


PP 


*: 


rrr-  rj  i^-  3  J  s  o 


^^ 


^. 


Ye  who  are   wea- ry,  come    home; Ear- nest- ly,    ten- der -ly 

*"     r     "l"      I       I         r    ■  I*        I*    "E" 


V k 


^ 


m.  ?  -f'  / 


f¥P 


:i^^ 


i^ 


^  PjO 


I 


=? 


^ 


^    ^ 


Je  -  sus      is      call  -  ing, —  Call-  ing,      O      sin  -  ner,   come      home  I 


1^ 


£ 


I 
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HALLELUJAH!  JESUS  LIVES! 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Tho'  the  tomb  essayed  to  hold  him  m  its  riark  embrace,  Hallelujah  !  Je 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Saviour,  liveth  in  my  heart  to-day,  Halle- lu-jah  !  Je 

Ev'ry  one  who  seeks  salvation  will  this  grace  receive,  Halle- lu-jah  !  Je 

Ey  and  by  we'  11  meet  this  Jesus,  ^vhen  he  claims  his  own,  Hallelujah  !  Je  ■ 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -0-  -#-  -a-  -»^  -#-    -#-  -»-  -#  •    -»- 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


^ 


^=r 


lives  !  In  the  morning,  in  the  garden,  !Mary  met  him  face  to  face,  Halle- 
lives  !  Since  his  pard'ning  powr  has  reached  me,  I'  ve  been  singing  all  tlie  way,  Halle- 
livcs  !  If  on  Christ,  the  risen  Saviour,  in  their  hearts  they  will  believe,  Halle- 
lives  !  .Ajid  our  cro\vus  of  vict'  ry  wearing,  we  will  sing  around  the  throne,  Halle- 


g^=P=S 


d     d 


^^ 


r 


t^^ 


-m^^ — ^ 


Chorfs. 


-A-j^ 


^ 


^-^- 


=F^ 


^ 


I 


^J^ 


tt 


UU 


lujah  I    Je  -  sus  lives  I 


-(«—#- 


£ 


■^^ 


Halle  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

Hallelujah !  hallelujah ! 

9  0  0  0 


-\nrlrU 


^ 


-iN V 


3=r 


-^-d-- 


-<$)- 


We    will     tell   the  bless-  ed     tid-  ings  o'  er  and     o'  er  : 

:r  -r  r 


1?=:p: 


-f—r—f^ 


o'er  and 


Hal  -  le- 

o'er ; 


-1 — r- 


p^ 


-V- 


« 


:^ 


I 


:s^ 


m 


lu  -  jah  !  Je-  sus  lives  for 

hallelujah ! 


ev  -  er  -  more  1 


lu  - jah  !  hal - le • 

Hallelujah ! 


jt-g  •* ,  |» 
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t4 
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t'ttl't     ^ 


«>>P7ri(bt,  1899,  by  Hall-Mack  (X 


P 


I  NEVER  WILL  CEASE  TO  LOVE  HIM. 


47 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


^^h 


^^ 


:|5^=l^ 


fS— K- 


-at-^-il- 


1.  For     all  the  Lord  has  done  for  me,   I 

2.  He  gives  me  strength  for  ev'ry  day,  I 

3.  Tho'  all  the  world  liis  love  neglect,  I 

4.  He  saves  me  ev- '  ry  day  and  hour,  I 

5.  While  on  my  journey  here  be-  low,    I 


never  will  cease 
never  will  cease 
never  will  cease 
never  wUl  cease 
never  will  cease 


to  lore  him , 
to  love  hira ; 
to  love  him ; 
to  love  him , 
to   love  him  : 


b 


'mA^-i. 


r   r   f   \ 


^-^-# 


:^^=dl 


^^^m 


*33 


4» P! F- 


^     b     b 


^       ^       W 


feS 


^ 


? 


^ 


And  for  his  grace  so  rich  and  free,  I 
He  leads  and  guides  me  all  the  way,  I 
I  could  not  such  a  Friend  re- ject,  I 
Just  now  I  feel  his  cleansing  pow'r,  I 
And  when  to  that  bright  world  I   go,     I 

# • 1* h 


never  wUl  cease  to 
never  wUl  cease  to 
never  will  cease  to 
never  will  cease  to 
never  will  cease  to 

-• — 0 — P- 


love  him. 
love  him. 
love  him. 
love  him. 
love  him. 


^   '     Till.— l: 


-^-^-tr 


Chorus. 


^: 


m 


^ 


rt^ 


^B? 


m 


0 

I      never  will  cease  to    love  hif  My    Saviour,  my    Saviour ; 

I        never  will  cease  to    love  him,  He's  my     Saviour,  he's   my     Saviour; 


^m 


f  r  f    f 


i=£: 


t 


£^ 


g't~E~t-J-J£=£=E 


^ 


I 


^1 


n 


^=1 


^= 


^ 


:^=S: 


I     nev-  er  will  cease  to    love  him.        He's  done   so  much  for    me. 
I     nev-er   will  cease    to    love  him.   For  he's   done    so   much  for    m.e. 

i  »        m        m         m        1  1 


^^ 


I 


-b     U     b 


V-Xr 
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SONG  IN  THE  OLD  CHURCH. 


(Oue  stormy  night,  when  a  lad,  just  arfter  they  had  carried  mother  to  the  old 
churchyard  and  laid  her  beside  the  dust  of  father,  I  entered  an  old  church  and  sat 
back  near  the  door,  conscious  of  the  fact  that  I  was  a  sinner  and  needed  Jesus.  A 
man  of  God  came  down  the  aisle  and  tendei'ly  invited  me  to  come  to  Christ.  I 
came,  found  pardon,  and  that  was  the  turning  point  in  my  life. — Chas.  J.  Butler. ) 


C.  J.  B. 


Chas.  J.  Butlek. 


:tfe 


^^=^ 
i^^^ 


? 


1^=1= 


V 


-^r^-d—ih 


3?^^ 


S 


^^ 


:^ 


^ 


^-^ 


One  stormy  night,  long  years  ago,  I  saw  the  church  lights  brightly  glow;  They 

One  down  the  quaint  old  church  aisle  came,  Who  knew  the  sweetness  of  Christ's  name ;  In 

Of  that  old  church  we  find  no  trace,  A  costly  one  now  takes  its  place  ;  And 


'^^^tn-^r 

T?T=f 

=^^^ 

-0 — g_^ 

"1 — p^ 

:i_V^ 

=?=f 

r— 

-  -i ^ H 

1^     N 

-1      1  L  . 

-F- 

— 1 — 

N 

id 

-J-^i 

^^S^ 

-^v 

^ 

— ^-H- 

T^ 

■  0  '  0 . 

-*— 

seemed 


to  say,  "Come  in, my  child,  Here's  shelter  from  the  tempest  wild."  With  trembling 
tender  tones  he  said  to  me,  "To  Jesus  come,  he  died  for  thee."  Tlie  Spirit 
he  who  me  to   Je-  sus  led     Is  sleeping  with  the  silent  dead.  But  mem'ry 


^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


rr*=F^ 


-V— V— V- 


-p'-t- 


steps  I  entered  in,  Bearing  my  load  of  guilt  and  sin  ;  This  dear  old  song  fell 
whispered,  "Why  delay  ?  Haste, e'er  shall  pass  salvation's  day."  I  came, found  peace  at 
holds  the  picture  bright  Of  that  blest  scene,  that  stormy  night;  That  old  song  in  my 


^ 


^ 


^ 


#-•    JB- 


P=t 


t=t: 


^^^ 


^ 


^^-\- 


Chorus. 


'^ 


-^ — ^ 


^ 


d=i 


m^^^^^^ 


J 


=|: 


4^— it: 


on  my  ear.  This  song  to  mem'ry     ev-  er  dear  :  ^ 
Jesus'  feet.  And  sang  with  saints  this  song  so  sweet :  >  Here  speaks  the  Comforter, 
soul  still  rings.  And  comfort  stiU  to  me  it  brings.  J 


m^^-mmsfHrHf 


FTf 
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P=p=E^i^ 


m 


m^: 


ten  -  der  -  ly 


say  -  ing,  "Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal." 


m 


^-,_j 


j 
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Li^, 
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THERE'S  A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN  FOR  ME. 


Frank  H.  Mashaw. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1^ 


t^ 


fc^v 


-A— A- 


^ 


ia 


3^ 


-d— al- 


1.  There's  a  land  beyond    the    dis-  tant  sky,  And  a  home  in  that  land  for  me  ; 

2.  So,  if  trials  should  come  to  vex  my  soul,  They  will  drive  me  to  Jesus'  breast 

3.  And  when  I  reach  that  glorioiis  shore.  Just     o  -  ver  the  si  -  lent   sea. 


M 


^^ll^^ 


i=ff 


^ 


m± 


^t=i: 


m: 


^i 


U— u 


i 


^E5 


m 


1V-A- 


iv— /v 


'ff=^- 


^r^ 


Where  I'  11  walk  with  loved  ones  gone  before.  And  with  Jesus  ev  -  er  will  be. 
I  will  watch  and  pray  till  time  is  past.  And  he  calls  me  yonder  to  rest, 
i  will  sing  of     Je  -  sus   cru  -  ci  -  fied,  He  who  left   his  glo-  ry     for  me. 


Chorus. 


§^ 


^ 


¥^^^ 


^ 


5  ^ 


nr 


-Tf-f 


There's  a  home  in    heaven   for   me,    There's  a  home  in  heaven   for   me  ; 

for'me,  for  me; 


^ 


t 


^azTif-rg^EEE 


p^ 


i 


^ 


-^rz^- 


:£J 


w 

I  shall  rest  some  sweet  day,  In  that  land  far  away,  There' s  a  home  in  heaven  for  me.  • 

forme. 


^-^ 


i^ 


^=i=S 


^ — 5 — • — w 


@S 


£ 


f^J^iLjf-^ 


-mf-f4i 


^  ^ 


i=  -»— le— ^— ^- 
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50  JUST  TELL  THE  LOWLY  JESUS. 

Frank  H.  Mashaw.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^^mm^^. 


1.  It     all  your  days  are   full    of    fear,  Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus 

2.  When  troubles  like  the     billows   roll,  Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus 

3.  When  heavy  hangs  your  Jieart  with  care,  Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus 

4.  And  when  the  time  shall  come  to  die,   Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus 

(2- 


^ 


Wt-T=^' — ^ — f — F — F— hi* — F— =P — P 


tttti^ 


7!^ 


1 


fe=S: 


He'll  bring  you  sunshine,  bright  and  clear.  Just  tell  the  low-  ly  Je  -  sus. 

And  tri  -  als      o-  verwhelm  your  soul.    Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  6us. 

And   burdens  seem  too  hard    to   bear.     Just  tell  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

He'll  take  you   to     his  home  on  high,     To      be  at  home  with  Je  -  sus. 


i 


42- 


f=EF 


Chorus. 


dt 


J-J=J: 


m^^^m^ 


33-^ 


:?=<- 


Just     tell   the  low  -  ly       Je  -  sus,     Just     tell   the  low  -  ly 


^^w 


^^^= 


£&: 


Je 

-F- 


t-EE 


IeeE 


f=f 


;^i^ 


jdd 


^^^mm 


m 


=i=s 


Thro'  ev  -  'ry   day  just  watch  and  pray.  And  tell    the  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus. 

1^ 
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HE'S  THE  ONE. 


J.  B.  M. 


J.  B.  MackaT. 


i 


^ 


e 


^ 


1.  Is  there  an-  y-one  can  help  u»,  one  who  understands  our  hearts  When  the 

2.  Is  there  an-  y-one  can  help  us  when  the  load   is  hard  to  bear,  And  we 

3.  Is  there  an-  y-one  can  help  us   who  can  give  a   sinner  peace,  When  his 

4.  Is  there  au-  y-one  can  lielp  us,  when  the  end  is  drawing  near,  Who  wiU 
-Pt.  -ft.'  -^   -fi-   -f-    _  .     .  .    ft-    .  .     .     ^     f- 


-\j — y— 


rP- 


^ 


■^ 


f— y ^ — t" — 5^— V- 


S? 


ii^^nuf^^m^^^ua.i 


^ 


thorns  of  life  have  jiierced  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sympathizes  with  us,  who  in 

faint  and  fall  beneath  it  in    a-larm  ;  AVho  in  tenderness  will  lift  us,  and  the 

heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af- 

go  thxo'  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side;  Who  will  light  the  way  before  us,  and  dis- 

/.  -f-  -^  ,  .  .    -^' -^ -^  -^  -F- 


f=Pr^-  g:glL.  L  L  L  L  f- 


^ 


H  lU,\ 


1/    >  'g' — 1/     V    V    V     V- 


N       N fe N- 


■d^ ^ 1 1 N y Bi \ 1 ■ 

j    j:/j      j.^M^     W'/'^l  AJiLJ 


s 


■wondrous  love  imparts  Just  the  ver  -  y,  ver  -  y    blessing  that  we  need  ? 

heav  -  y  bur-den  share,  And  support  us  with,  an    ev-  er  -  last-  ing  arm  ? 

fords  a  sweet  release.  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  as  white  as  snow  ? 

pel  all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  our  spir-its    safely    o'  er  the  tide  ? 


^^=1 


S 


ms^ 


♦-^ 


g— r- 
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^ 


^ 


v*— t/ 
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CnoFvUS. 
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■9 m — ; 
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^t^=^ 
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^Z3t 


^r^  '^ggr 


iz=f^ 


4i:Z  ' 


•  •  •  •  Js-.  #  • 


^^ 


Yes,  there' s  One,      on-ly  One,  The  blessed, blessed  Jesus,  he*  s  the  One ;  AVhen  af- 

Yes, there's  One,  only  One, 


■^ 


:f^ 


W 
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F-^ 


f'r  r  gr 


'-f^^^m- 


■^M 


'/  r*  »-H» 


J   'J    \/   V   v-^ 
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-V— 5^- 


te: 
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um.^i^Vi 


J  1^  .;t 
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:^=§: 


*^ 


^z-S 


^  #  <1 


S*J! 
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fliction's  press  the  soul,ffheQ  warrs  of  trouble  roll,  Aid  vou  need  a  friend  to  help  you,he's  the  on*. 


^ 
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MOTHER'S  CHART. 


W.  H.  B. 


W.  H.  Beown. 


^m 


4=j^ 


1 


--A- 


^ 


S     J  ■ 


3=5: 


-2^- 


1.  The  bless  -  ed  Book    of  Truth  di-  vine,  My  moth  -  er  loved    so    well ; 

2.  When  wea- ry  with    the  cares    of  life,  Would  to    this  prom -ise    flee; 

3.  Her   face    illumed   with  hallowed  glow,  While  tears  of  joy     she  shed  ; 

4.  Her  eyes  grew  dim,  the  Book  was  closed,  Yet  still    we  hear    her  sing  ; 

.   If:  f:- 


^^^^pS=g^P 


The  prom  -  is  -  es  her  tears  had  marked,  On  them  she  loved  to 
"Those  will     I  keep       in     per-fect  peace,  Whose  mind  is  stayed  on 

"I  nev  -er  shall  for-sak-eu  be,  Nor  will  I  want  for 
"Him      in      his  beau  -  ty      I    shall  see,  When    I      behold     the 


dwell. 
me." 
bread." 
King." 


d^±=fz 


m^^ 


i=^ 


Chorus. 
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^ 


A- 


^ 


M 


-^— I- 


I^-C 


Oh,  precious  Book  of  Light  and  Truth,  With  radiance  bright  illumes  the  heart ; 


m 


f  ff  f  ,f-. 


tl*it_^: 


-P~^ 
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Hai=£ 


£ 
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-^m 


-j — n — «-^ — * 


While  sail-  ing  on     the    sea  of  life,  This  grand,  old  Book  was  mother's  chart. 
-^ — [/■•■- ^ — g-- a — r*-'— • — •-= • — r-a^^ — a-r — • — r#  -  -#- 
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C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^m 


^feg^iii 


1.  A     fountain  was  opened    onCal-va-iy,  'Tis  flowing,  flowing  still; 

2.  Come,  plunge  in  the  fountain,  from  sin  be  free, '  Tis  flowing,  flowing  still ; 

3.  This  fountain's  been  flowing  for  a  -  ges  past, 'Tis  flowing,  flowing  still; 

4.  The   fountain  is  flowuig  for  those  oppressed, '  Tis  flowing,  flowing  still ; 


^ 


^^m 


■f-p-f- 


^=^=^. 


f  f  f— f- 


^m 


W^^m=i=i4Mi^^^^^mmi^im 


1/^'  '  1     u 

That  cleansed  from  all  sin  ev'ry  sinner  may  be,  'Tis  flowing,  flowing  still. 

The  deaf  ones  may  hear,  and  the  blind  ones  may  see. '  Tis  flowing,  flowing  still 

It  will  flow  while  the  need  for  the  cleansing  shall  last,  '  Tis  flowing,  flowing  still, 

Then    en  -  ter  to-day,     ye     weary,  and  rest,  'Tis  flowing,  flowing  still. 


^f V  h     *^^^ — ^-f—w—r-T  iF  r     I     'l       m    rf—f^-f=^F-T?T  .  i 

^Jb2— .«_^  -P — P— f— !■ — f^—^  -f—f — P— ^ — I* ^~P  •    I       b-^^^ 


Chorus. 


'in!-'    ^  ^   I    I  J^ r-N-' — M — h ^    1^   N   N    . 


m 


I  I        I p 


V  ^^ 


The  fountain  is  flowing  free,  Flowing  for  you  and  me;  Hallelujahl  We  will 

'tis  flowing  free, 


^ 


^ 


^m 


V    )^    :'     V    V' 


^m^i^^M^m^imm 


plunge  in  the  flood  and  be  reconciled  to  God  While  the  fountain  is  flowing  free. 


P — P— P- 1" — f—^  -v— fc/— ^b"— h V^^  Xi     \       ^     \       \      -pi^^  1 
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THE  INNEB  CIRCLE. 

Dedicated  to  Rer.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman,  D.  D.,  and  first  sung  in  th* 

Union  Meetings  at  Mount  Vernon  in  November  1898. 

Flora  Kirklaxd.  W.  S,  Weeden 


ii§: 


i 


1^ 
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^ 


--=\ 


^-^- 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus   Whisper,  "I    have    chosen   you?" 

2.  As  the  first    dis  -  ci-ples  followed,     As  they  went  where'er  he  sent; 

3.  Or,    if    he  shall  choose  to  send    us      On  some  er  -  rand    in   his  name, 

4.  Master,   at      thy   foot-stool  kneeling,   We,  thy  children,    humbly  wait ; 


-r m — r^"^ —  T 


±Qz 


-4: 


=rn~r~^ 
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p 


s^ 


^m 


k±: 


^ 


^- 


^ 


W^' 


^- 


Does  he  tell  you  in  commun  -  ion  W^hat  he  wish  -  es 
So  to  -  day  we,  too,  may  fol  -  low.  On  his  lead  -  ing 
We  can  serve  him     as   dis  -  ci  -  pies.    For  our  place    is 

Lead  us,  send     us,  bless  us,   use      us.     Till  we     en  -  ter 

N 


you  to  do? 
still  in  -  tent, 
just  the  same, 
heaven's  gate. 


EEi 


'^  1/  1^1     I     ill    r    ^  "^r   1 — lr-p5— ^ 


Chorus. 


l-'^-N,     I       , 


Are  you  in        the        in-ner  cir  -  cle  ?  Have  you  heard  the     Master's  caU? 

Are  you  in  the   in-ner    cir- cle?  Have  you  heard  the  Master's  call? 


f=tz*Zlfzi2=^ 


rr — r— ^— I      m    i — r j 


'^m 


-1 ) F hj 


^ 


-1-=^^ 


rit. 


T=i-- 


W' 


Have  you  giv'n  your      life  to    Je  -sus?    Is  he  now  your  All     in    all? 

Haveyougiv'n  your 


r^ 


-Vr^- 


n 


^— n 


^11 


<;o|)7Tigbt,  18U8, Xif'V.ti.  W«Mia» 


AND  THAT  IS  WHY  I  LOVE  JESUS. 


55 


Prank  H,  Mashaw. 


di 


3^ 


m 


t=^ 


— H Pr 


^^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 


1.  He  came  do\vTi  from  heaven  for  you  and  for  me  ;  He  paid  all  my  debt    on 

2.  He  found  me    a  wand'rer  a-way  from  the  fold,  Far  out  on  the  hills    all 

3.  Hp  gives  me  sweet  songs  in  the  stilhiess  of  niglit ;  He  hides  me  secure   from 

4.  He  savs   in  liis  Word  tliat  his  people  shall  stand  For-ev  -ermore  safe    on 


^^ 


£ 


i 


^ 


t::t=t=^ 


m 


^ 


Cal-va-ry's  tree;  And  now   his  blest  Spir- it   hath  spok- en     to     me, 
bar  -  ren  and  cold  ;   He      entered    my  heart  and  my    sins  from  me  rolled, 
storms  that  af-fright ;  He  sheds 'round  my  pathway   a      vis -ion    of   light, 
heav'n's  golden  strand  ;  And    I    shall   be    one    of   that    glo  -  ri  -  fied  band. 


m:z^jdi—^—l 


it 


'^^ 


i 


-^- 


w=rf=s 


*: 


fc^ 


^^^M 


Chorus. 


1 


And  that       is  why     I    love  Je    -    sus.      And  that       is    why    I     love 


m-f 


V- 


-V- 


i^ 


-• — 0 — • — #■ 


^- 


-A N K- 


4~^ 


Je    -    sus,    And  that     is    why     I    love    Je    -    sus ;    He  purchased  my 

-f-     4^     -^  '      -f-       -f-      -f-i*--f- 


M 


I 


tE^ 


£ 


H=^^ 


^S. 


v—v 


pardon     on    Cal  -  va- rv's  tree,   And  that     is    whv     I    love    Je  -  sus. 

-•-     A     -f-     -•--#--#-     -j—       -#-      _        ^       ^      -p-    -^- 


£ 


^ 


t-g-r-^ 
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0  DON'T  STAY  AWAY. 

Rev.  JeHNSGN  Oatman,  Jr.  Bar.  W.  J.  Stitabt,  A.  If. 

IViih  expression. 
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-=1- 
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^s 


-J- 


1^— J^- 


^- 


m 

L-_ Ji 


1.  Come,  soul,  and  find     thy    rest,       No    long  -  er      be      distressed 

2.  Dark      is  the  world,  and    cold.      Her  cares    can  -  not      b       told 

3.  Come  with  thy    load     of      sin,  Christ  died     thy    soul      to      win 

4.  Time,  liere,  will  soon      be     past,      Mo-ments    are     fly  -  ing     fast 

5.  Come,    O       we  pray    thee,  come,  Come,  and      no    long  -  er    roam ; 


^B 


i 


m 
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:^ 


i 


-45^ 
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=^ 

-P 

- 
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A- 
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— 1 

d 
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b 

-F 

b'"^  1 

*    ■  #— 

— ^ — 1 

^^ 

Come 

to 

thy 

Sav- 

iour's  breast, 

O     don't 

stay 

a  - 

way. 

Come 

to 

thy 

Sav- 

lour*  8   fold. 

0     don't 

Btay 

a  • 

way. 

Now 

he 

wUl 

take 

thee     in, 

0     don't 

stay 

a  • 

way. 

Judg- 

ment 

will 

come 

at      last. 

0     don't 

stay 

a  - 

way. 

Come, 

now, 

and 

start 

for     home, 

0     don't 

stay 

a  - 

way. 
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1 — 1 
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Chorus. 


^^ 


^^^^ 
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— t • I  ■  —i gl 

I*  I  J-  J    3^=^ 


^P=i=r^ 


Pray*rs  are       as-cend-ing    now,      An-  gels     are  bend -ing  now; 


^ 


-^ ^^— g^fel-j 


fc^ 


1^ 


Ritard., 


^ 


^^^^^^^^B 


worlds    are   blend- ing  now,      O     don't    stay        a  -  way. 


i 


s 
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U.KU  kj  k  er.  et  Geo.  0.  Bngf,  < 


r«<  OotoMtfUl 


WONDERFUL  PEACE.  57 

XSY.  fi.  D.  Cornell.  Rev.  W.  G.  Cooper. 


1.  Far   a  -  way      in    the  depths  of  my  spir  -  it        to-  night,  Rolls  a 

2.  What  a  treas-  ure     I     have     in  this  won-  der  -  ful  peace,  Bur  -  ied 

3.  I      am  rest-  ing     to-night    in  this  won- der  -  ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

4.  And  me-thinks  when  I   rise      to  that  cit  -  y         jf    peace  Where  the 


X 


E^^if^ 


peace 


1^ 


r^nrt-t-v-t^ 


-rr 


^=M=^^ 


f^ 


^ 


5 


i 


mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet  -  er  than     psa^^m  ;  In    ce  -  les  -  tial-like  strains  it  un- 

deep    in   the  heart   of   my      sou   ;  So    se-  cure  that    no  pow  -  er  can 

sweet-  ly     in     Je  -  sus'  con  -  troi ;  For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-  ger  by 

Au  -  thor  of  peace    I  shall    se(  .  That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 


U^^ #-=- — • — • ^ — ^ — ^ — rs-'"-«  ■    -«."• — »    I  #  • — 0 — * *-: — # — #— 1 


ceas  •  tog-ly  falls  O'er  my  soul  like    an      in  -   ti  -  nite  calm, 

mine     it      a  -  way,  W^hile  the  years  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll, 

night  and   by  day.  And  his   glo  -  ry        is    flood-  ing     my  soul, 

ran- som'd  will  sing  In  thatheav-en  -  ly      cit  -  y     will  be. 


^^—f       fizifi-.-tzz:^!      I       I        I        I        r      f P-t+ — F^ 

.    ^2 — ^;z==^_^.._|. f-g-'^J f P ^ ^ U-Lf-^ ^—i 

Chorus. 


^=^ 


5 


-^-  HS- 
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-• — 0-^S- — •'-^ 


^    ^ 


Peace!  peace!  Wonderful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Father  a-bove;   Sweep 


^z^ 


f- 


P*^=5=^?^5=^-5— J 


o- ver  my  spir-it  for- ev- er     I  pray,   In    fathomless  billows  of    love. 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 


CHRIST,  OF  GALILEE. 


Arr.  by  J.  W.  V. 


i.  Once  vuj  heart  was  filled  with  sadness,  And  storms  swept  o'  er  my  soul,  But  my  grief  wa; 

2.  I  was  like  the  restless  ocean,  Disturbed  by  storm  and  tide  ;  All  was  dark  and 

3.  O  the  sea  of  sin  that  filled  me!  The  storms  that  crossed  my  brea-st ! '  Till  the  Saviour 


turned  to  gladness,  When  Jesus  made  me  whole.  1  J  ^t  was  Christ,  of  Galilee, 

fied.    >■  ^  Who  rebuked  the  stormy  sea  ; 


in   commotion.  But  Je-  sus  pac-  i 
came  and  stilled  me,  Spake  peace,  and  gave  me  rest.  J 


e2?si 


^3^^ 


<  Gal-i-lee,  ) 
\  stormy  sea  ;  J 


^ 


:S=t^ 


f^ 


^(^ 


5=E^5^3E?Ep3 


JU^ 


^^^ 
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It    was  Je  -  sus,  my  dear   Saviour,  Whispered,  "Peace,  be  still,"  tome, 


-*••   -0- 


'e^^ 
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-t 
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-^- 


e 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Copyright.  18911,  by  Uall-Mack  Co. 

DEEPER  YET. 


^ 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

-I-4-. 


t=^ 


H- 


J=i-r 


-at 


-4^^^ 


1  Tt^: 

But    to  be 
But  for  more 
3.  Near  to"^  Christ   I  would  live,    Following  him  each    day  ;   What    I   ask 
4  Kow  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  While  in  this  world  of  sin  ;  But    to  pray 


1.  In  the  blood  from  tlie  cross  I  have  been  wash'd  from  sin 

2.  Day  by  day,  hour  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent    to       me  ; 


^ 


ce,  sweet  pei 


■J^ 


g 


m. 


f-f-r- 


S 


J$rt- 
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^=^=h^ 
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^ 


5 


T-4^ 


m 


5=S= 


5^ 


free  from  dross  StUl  I  would  en  -  ter       in. 
of    his  pow'  r  Ev  -  er  my  pray'  r  shall  be, 
he  will  give.   So  then  with  faith  I     pr 
I'll  not  cease  Till    I    am  pure  with  -  m. 


I] 


Deep-  e    yet,  deep  -  er  ye<^ 


Copyright.  13s>5,  by  Wi 


DEEPER  YET -Concluded. 


Ml 


Into  the  crimson  flood  ;  Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet,  Under  the  i)recious  blood. 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 
Solo. 


I  SURRENDER  ALL. 


W.  S.  Wbbdbn. 


:SC* 


^^ 


q=1: 


^^33^ 


:^ 


V 


^i^V- 


All      to    Je  -  sus      I 

I      will  ev  -  er    love 
All      to    Je  -  sus      I 
Worldly  pleasures    all 
All      to    Je  -  sus      I 
Let    me  feel   the    Ho  ■ 


-l^J-J^rS^ 


sur-  ren-  der,  All  to  him  I  free  -  ly 
and  trust  him,  In  his  presence  dai  -  ly 
sur-  ren-  der,  Humbly  at  his  feet  I 
for-  sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me 
sur-  ren-  der,  Make  me,  Saviour,  whol-  ly 
ly  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art 


give; 
live, 
bow ; 
now. 
thine ; 
mine. 
I 


f—r 


-i^i 


-f^- 


M: 


rr 


r  r 


r  r   r 
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Chorus. 


fefe^ 
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I     sur-ren-der    all, 

I    surrender  all, 
-#-   -•-   -•-   -•-   -0- 


I     sur-ren-der    all ; 

I    surrender  all ; 


^ 


-l 


-^      \'      ^ 


*-^ 


*=ic 


f—t 


V—¥- 


^M 


^M-- 


I 


t 


ren  -  der      all. 


All        to   thee,  my  bless  -  ed    Sav-  iour, 

A     -^  ^     ^    -fi-     ^ 


ik 


ji 


i 


-t- 


r-r 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee ; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me, 


Copjiight,  1S96,  hj  Weedeu  &  V»QDeVeoi«, 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame ; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name  I 
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THE  SOMEDAY  BY  AND  BY. 


A.  E,  K. 


Rev.  A.  Edwin  KEiavriN. 


\y   '   '    '    '    '    -    ^   "^   -^ 

When  the  shadows  of  the  evening  Steal  across  life's  rugged  way,  And  up- 
When  our  ch.oicest  hopes  are  blighted,  I   ke  a  rose  by  winter's  frost,  And  the 
When  the  cir  -  cle  here  is  broken,  And  the  lov-ing  foj-m  is  gone  ;  When  we 
Fold  away  the  precious  clothing :  Pick  the  tovs  up  from  the  floor  ;  These,  in 

5-^ 


f±ZtL 


-^-F- 


-V-N 


N  ^ 


-^r-- A 


?^ 


-,\H^ 


-N-HNr 


^i^-- 


^—w 


'f~^ 


'     y     '     •  _    U  ^ 

on  our  souls  a  dreaming  Falls,  of  still  anoth-  er  day,   ^Ve  for-  get  our  heavy 
joys  that  most  delighted.  Seem  now  altogeth-  er  lost—  Then  we  lift  our  eyes  to 
ILn-  ger  over  tokens  That  are  left,  we  hear  a  song  Floating  from  the  clouds  of 
spite  of  all  our  mem'  ries,  Cannot  charm  their  owners  more.  Do  not  spend  thy  days  in 


^ 


f=£ 


lES 


h 


^ 


=«=Fi 


>fcfe 


It 


»— p   w   v^ 


^    U    • 


^— fv 


■^F=t- 


:p=P= 


N^ 


£^^3=i 


■i=i- 


m—ft- 


r 


r 
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y    '    '^     '    ^   ^   '    '    '     \  y    y 

crosses.  Which,  the  day  long,  made  us  sigh.  And  we  look  beyond  our  losses.  To  a 
heaven.  And  implore  a  fresh  supply  Of  that  hope  to  mortals  giv-  en.  Of     a 
sorrow  That  have  o-ver-cast  the  sky  ;  'Tis  the  song  of  a    to-  njoiTow,  And  a 
brooding  Over  thy  sad  loss,  but  try  So  to  live,  that  you  mav  meet  them  In  the 

P-^    ^    ^   _t 


f-^fri     ^    f 


1 — I — r 


jE^=t 


=M^ 


ifczk: 


^ 


V — '\/ — ^- 


■■^ 


-y    y    le- 


U    U    U 
^^       Chorus. 


Spc 
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:^ 


^        ^        N    -T—F 


^ 


p=rrr"-'^r^ 
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bv.  The  someday  by  and 

,\   p  qt -g-;  -g.;  ig: 


m 


someday  by  and  by. 

JlJI 


O    the  someday  by   and 


fc?^ 


i^=t: 


i^tzl 


v'— V- 


'^F^ 


r-thr^ 


^ 


-^ — J ^ 


by ;    It  will  all     be   joy   and  brightness  In   that  someday  by   and  by, 

t    .  .  t^  .    .  f^  1^  ^  f  f  ^  / 


TT    I,      L — h-    ^     — — ^— -z 


i 


?- 
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SAVED  THROUGH  JESUS'  BLOOD. 


J.  w.  V. 


J,  W.  VanUeVenteh. 


siigsig^^^^g^e 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  oefore  the  judgment  bar,  The  quick,  the  risen   dead  ; 

2.  T'U  then  receive  a  bright  and  star-ry  crown,  As    on  -  ly  God  can  give; 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  to  never  part     a  -  gain  ;  Our  toil  will  then  be    o'  er  ; 

N 


^^ 
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m-i 
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.•_-t_:f_-e: 


±1 
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-4—0- 


^-- 


-f? 


irzfcrS: 


^ 


1 


i^^ 


r 


^^—t 


The  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  record  there  ;  Our  names  will  all  be  read. 
And  Avhen  I've  been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,  I'll  have  no  less  to    live. 
We'  11    lay  our  burdens  down  at  Je  -  sus'    feet.    And  rest    for-  ev  -  er    more 


^n-^ 


g^j^^^fff^^ 


:|=t 


Chorus. 
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m 


rt^ 


3      ^      I 


t^4 


t=^-==^ 


^^ 


V 11  be  present  when  the  roll  is  called,  Pure  and  spotless  tlu^o'  the  crimson  flood ; 


^  -0- 


g_g_f^  -t    # 
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ME 


P— F— P- 


c Iff m p. 


-<lZ- 


:t^=U=U=U=t: 


^^m^m^^^ 


I      will    an-swer  when  they  call  my  name  ;  Saved  thro'  Je  -  sus  blood. 


^3=J=Cz£rg=S 
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Copyrieht.  1100.  hT  Hall-Mick  Oa. 
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THE  CROSS  IS  NOT  GREATER. 

Com.  Ballington  Booth      Arr.  by  W,  J  K„ 
May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus 
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i^-f-l 


Jv-4- 


^ 


itiiij-i^^*-^ 


:?!: 


W^ 


i3 


d.  d   s 


1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  me  may  be  lieavy,  But  it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharj^er  Than  composed  his  crown  for  me, 
3  The  light  of  his  love  shineth  brighter  As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe, 
4.  His  will    I  have  joy   in   ful-  fill  -  ing,    As  I"  m  walking  in     his    sight, 


m 


^ 


f-fff .. 


y  p^»  p  It 


£ 


Jr- 


i 


1r4- 


fcz:^TJ==i^=^i^l=2^ 


^^^^ 


a^ 
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m 


^ 


#  <i 


^   ^  '^^^   S   4 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me,  But  it  ne'er  excludes  his  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit-  ter  Than  he  drank  in  Gethsema  ne. 
The  toil  of  my  work  groweth  lighter,  As  I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
My  all     to  the  blood  I   am    bringing.     It    a  -  lone  can  keep  me  right 
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-f-p-f— ^ 


t:  fifi'f:  -^ 


^m 
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Chorus. 
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The  cross      is     not     greater  than  his  grace, 

,.,   f.f    ^f  f  f^- 


The  storm  cannot 


^M^ir  H^ 


f^    f: 


^:H«- 


f^ 


:b: 


-V U L4 


^fc^ 


i;^3=?g^ 


^j  i  i    r  J   J- 


JEES 


#n 


hide  his    blessed     face ; 


I     am    sat  -  is  -  fied    to  know  That  with 


/  i'  J'  ^  * 


^ 


fr— ^ 


i 


s 


C         ^ fs N !  I  =^- 


Je  -  sus    here     be  -  low,        I       can     con  -  quer      ev  -  'ry       foe. 


^ 


^m 


m¥^\f 
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THERE'LL  BE  NO  DARK  RIVER  THERE. 

fi    C.  Macartney.  H.  L.  Gilmocr. 


fa 


-JU^ 


5 


:r 


^ 


r 

1.  ^Vlien  we  have  come  to   Jordan's  tide,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er 

2.  ^Vith  an-  gels   bending  from    a-bove,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er 

3.  And  when  we'  ve  crossed  the  mystic  tide,  There'  11  be  no  dark  riv-  er 

4.  Let  this  blest  thought  fresh  courage  give, There'  11  be  no  dark  riv-  er 

-1^     -f-     -f-    -f- 


^ 


H=4=ff4 


there ; 
there ; 
there ; 
there ; 


Hf4M 


^ 


t=^ 


m 


"With  Je  -  sus  standing  close  be- side.  There'll  be  no  dark 
In     fel  -  lowship  with  him    we  love,  There'  11  be  no  dark 

When  we  have  reached  the  oth-  er  side,  There'  11  be  no  dark 
In  that  bright  home  of  peace  and  love,  There'  11  be  no  dark 
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riv  -  er  there, 

riv  -  er  there, 

riv  -  er  there, 

riv  -  er  there. 
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His 
His 
And 
The 
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boundless  grace  shall  light  the  place  With  beams  of     glo  -  ry     fair, 
word    di  -  vine  shall  bright-  ly  shine,  His  end  -  less    life  we'  11  shw^  | 
hand    in   hand  we'll  walk  the  strand  With  loved  ones  bright  and  faic, 
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jar,     we 


see 


a  -  far,    Be-  yond  this  world   of     care 
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Fine. 
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And    in    the    sunshine  from  his  face.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

When  all     to     Je  -  sus    we      re  -  sign.  There'  11  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  there. 

For    in   that  hap-  py    heav'nly  land,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  ther* 

Tho'  Jordan's  stream  may  us     di  -  vide,  There' 11  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 


^     -^      -^      -f-      -^-     •     -^      -^      f-    -f-  '      r3  ^ 


D.  S.  Up  -  on  his  breast  we'll  sweetly    rest,  There'll  be  no  dark 
Chorus. 
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there. 
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There'  11  be    no    dark   riv  -  er    there,  There'  U  be   no    dark 
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WONDERFUL  FULLNESS  OF  JOY, 


J.  B.  M. 


1.  There  is    joy     in     the    ser-vice     of     Je  -  sus    the  Lord,  No  pleas-nre    of 

2.  One  brief  day   in     liis    ser-vice     is     bet  -  ter,    by    far.  Than  years  of     de - 

3.  Oh!  this  joy  like     a    deep,  crys  -  tal  stream  floweth    on,     Re-fresh-ing  our 

4.  Tliere  is  noUi  ing  shall  tempt  us  from   Je  -  sus     a  -  way,  His  love  all   with- 

'  -•-    ^    ^    ^ 


earth  can   be  -  stow 
vo  -  tion   to       sin  ; 

souls  here  be  -   low 
in      us    con  -  trols 


He    giv  -  eth    to      all  who   are  faith- fnl  to     him. 

The  joy     of    the  Lord    is       e  -  ter  -  nal  and  sure. 

Its  source  is     the   won  -  der  -  ful  fount-ain  of    life, 

We  know  if     to     him   we    are  faith- ful  and  true. 


love   for    the    Sav-iour    a  -  hove 


Fine. 

Chorus. 
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A      joy  that 

the  world  can-not      know.             Joy, 

won  -  der 

-ful 

And    rich  -  Iv 

a  -  bid  -eth  with    -    in.     1 

Whose  wa  -  ters 

for  -  ev  -  er  shall      flow,  j 

His   jov   will 

a-bound   in   our       souls.           Won-  der-  ful, 

won-der  - 

ful, 
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With  joy  makes  our  hearts  o  -  ver  -  flow. 
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66  THERE'S  POWER  IN  JESUS'  BLOOD. 

Hope  Try  a  way.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 

'• — ^- 


y,  »  » 

1.  My   hap-py  soul   re  -  joic  -  es,     The   sky     is  bright  a  -  bove;  I'll  join  the 

2.  I     heard  the  bless-ed    sto  -  ry       Of  Him  who  died  to    save;  The  love   of 

3.  His  gra-cious  words  of  par- don    'W'ere  niu  -  sic     to     my  heart ;  He  took   a- 

4.  I    plunge  be-neath  this  fountain,  That  cleansetli  white  as  snow  ;  It  pours  from 

5.  Oh, crown  Him  King  for-ev  -  er !     My   Sav  -  iour  and  my  friend  ;  By  Zi  -  on's 


Chorus. 
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heav'nly  voic  -  es,    And  sing  redeemingloveA 

Christ  swept  o'er  me,  My   all     to  Him  I  gave.l 

way  my  bur -den,  And  bade  my  fears  depart.)  For  there's  pow'r  in  Jesus' blood, 

Calv'ry's  mountain,  With  blessings  in  its  flow. I 

crys-tal     riv  -  er    His  praise  shall  never  end.' 
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Pow'r  in     Je-sus'  blood;  Tliere's  pow'r  in  Jesus'  blood  To  wash  me  white  as  snow. 
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67  "THE  SINNER  INVITED."    6s,  7s. 

W.  H,  M.,  by  per.  Arr.  by  Rev.  W.  H.  McDonald. 


m^Mikm 


Sinner,  come,  will  you  go 

To  the  highlands  of  heaven  ? 
"Where  the  storms  never  blow, 

And  the  long  summer's  given  : 
"Where  the  bright,  blooming  flow'rs 

Are  their  odd's  emitting, 
And  the  leaves  of  the  bow'  rs 

In  the  breezes  are  flitting. 

i  Where  the  saints  robed  in  white — 
Cleansed  in  life's  flowing  fountain, 
Shining  beauteous  and  bright, 
They  inhabit  the  mountain  ; 


Where  no  sin,  nor  dismay. 
Neither  trouble,  nor  sorrow, 

Will  be  felt  for  a  day, 

Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 

3  He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner,  canst  thou  believe  it  f 
And  invites  thee  to  come — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it  ? 
O  come,  sinner,  come  ! 

For  the  tide  is  receding, 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon 

And  forever  cease  pleading. 


68  BRIGHTEN  THE  WAY  WITH  A  SMILE. 

W.  C.  Maetin.  J.  Lincoln  Hall, 
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1.  There  are  hearts  that  are  droop-  ing     in  sor  - 

2.  There  are    bur  -  dens  most  grievous  and  heav 

3.  Wheu  the  soul      is      in  dark-  ness  and  wea 

4.  O,  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  dawn-  ing     of  day 
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row  to  -  day  ;  There  are 

-  y      to   bear  ;  There  are 

ry  with  care  Comes  the 

is    not  far,    And   the 
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souls  un  -  der  shad  -  ow,  the  while.    O,     the  com  -  fort  from  God  you  can 
souls  whom  the  sin  -  ful   re  -  vile  ;  You   can  lov  -  ing  -  ly    whis-per  God's 
temp-ter     al  -  lur- ing  with  guile.  You  should  shine  in  that  life  like  the 
gloaming  will     lin-ger    a  while.  Let    us  glow     like  the  glit  -  ter- ing, 
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gen  -  tly  con-vey,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile. 

prom  -  is  -  es  rare,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile. 

sunbeams  so  fair,    And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile. 

bright  morning  star,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile. 


O,  brighten  the 
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way  with  a  smile,  Yes,  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile,  Some 

with  a  smile,  with  a  smile, 
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one's  drearest  days  you  can  gently  beguile,  And  brighten  the  way  with  asmile. 
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A.  A.  Tayn. 


WE'LL  ENTER  THE  HARBOR. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O'er  the  sea     of    life    we  swift- ly  glide,  Fearing  not  the    billow's  foam; 

2.  Tho'  the  waves  roll  high  a-bout  our  bark,  And  the  Avinds  about    us  sweep  ; 

3.  When  the  sun  shines  brightly  o-  verliead,  And  the  way  is  calm  and  clear  ; 
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For  we  know  that  soon,  at  the  Saviour's  will,  ^\'e  will  enter  the  harbor  home. 
There  is  One  whose  hand  is  upon  the  wheel,  He  will  guide  us  across  the  deep. 
Or  in  darkest  night,  when  no  light  we  see,  We  wUl  trust  him  and  have  no  fear. 
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By  and  by,  by  and     by.  We  will  stand  up-  on    the  shore  ; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by,  upon  the  shore; 
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By  and  by,         with  the  loved  ones   We'  11  dwell  for-ev  -  er-  more. 

By  and  by,         with  the  loved  ones  forevermore. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  HIGHWAY  OF  GOD. 

J.  B.  M.  J.  B.  Mackat. 

I        N      s  __,  .  -8: 
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1.  There's  a  high-way  cast  up  tluo'  this  val  -  ley  be-low,  Where  the  ransomed  are 

2.  There  the  fee  -  ble  shall  run  and  be  Heet  as  the  stron,s:,Tliere  the  young  shall  not 

3.  O     so  plain  is    the  beau  -  ti -ful  high- way  ot"  God,  That  the  way- far- ing 

4.  Let  us    patiently  walk  hand  in  hand  with  the  Lord,  Till  we  reach  the  bright 
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led  with  delight;  Hand  in  hand  with  the  Lord,  their  Kedeemer,  they  go,  To  tlie 
distance  the  old;    Ev'ry  tongue  that  was  silent  shall  car- ol    a  song,  And  the 
soul  need  not  err;   'Tis  the  way  that  the  ransomed  for  ages  have  trod.  And  no 
cit  -  y      above;  Where  the  light  of  his  presence  will  gladness  afford,  And  we'll 
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highway  of  God ;  With  a  shout  and  a  song,  as  we  jour-ney    a-long,  In  the 


I       .     V  Fink.  Chorus, 
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cit  -  y    so  wondrously  bright.  ^  Yes,  we  walk 

eyes  that  were  blind  shall  behold. 

e  -  vil  nor  dan-ger  is  there. 

rest   in  the  arms  of  his  love.     '  Yes,  we  walk, 
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in  that  high  -    way,  The 
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beau -ti-ful  highway  of  God. 
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yes,  we  walk, 
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C.  H.  M. 


SEND  IT  NOW. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Send  sal-va-tion.  Lord,  send  thy  full  sal-va-  tion,  Lord,  Send  it  now, 

2.  Send  thy  pardon.  Lord,  send  thy  gracimis  pardon,  Lord,  Send  it  now, 

3.  Send,  O  send  the  fire,  send  the  all- re-fin-ing  fire.     Send  it  now. 

Send  it  now, 
-#-    -•-    -•-     -#-     -#-     -*-    -•-    -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -0-  -0-'  -0- 
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SEND  IT  NOW.-Concluded. 


send    it  now;  Come  in    sav  -  ing  grace,  sweep  these  altars,  fill  this  place, 

send    it   now;  Lost  without    thy  grace,  show  thy  rec- on- cil- ed  face, 

send    it  now;  O    consume  our    sin,    sane- ti  -  fy  and  make  us  clean, 

send   it  now ; 


Send  sal  -  va  -  tion,  send  it 
Send  thy  par-  don,  send  it 
Send  the    tire,      O     send  it 


send  sal  -  va  -  tion,  send  it  now. 
send  thy  par  -  don,  send  it  now. 
send   the   fire,       0     send  it      now. 


:ffuff- 
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4  Send,  O  send  the  power,  send  the  Pentecostal  power, 

Send  it  now,  send  it  now  ; 
Blessed  Holy  Ghost,  breathe  upon  this  waiting  host. 
Send  the  power,  6  send  it  now,  send  the  power,  O  send  it  now. 

5  For  he  comes,  he  comes,  lo,  the  blessed  Spirit  comes, 

Fills  me  now,  fills  me  now  ; 
Fully  saved  I  am,  glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 
For  he  comes  and  fills  me  now,  for  he  comes  and  fills  me  now. 
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HE  ROLLED  THE  SEA  AWAY. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zei.i,ey. 


H.  L.  Gi];mour. 


1.  When   Is-  rael     out      of   bon- dage  came,    A      sea     be- fore  them  lay ; 

2.  Be    -   fore    me      was      a     sea      of      sin,     So   great    I  feared  to    pray; 

3.  When  sor  -  rows  dark,  like  storm  -  y   waves.  Were  dashing  o'er  my    way; 

4.  And  when     I      reach  the    sea      of    death.  For  need  -  ed  grace  I'll  pray  ; 
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The  Lord  reached  down  His  mighty     hand,  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way 

My   heart's  de  -  sire     the   Sav  -  iour  read.  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way 

A    -    gain    the   Lord    in    mer  -  cy  came.  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way 

I        know  the   Lord  will  quick  -  ly   come.  And    roll    the  sea  a  -  way 
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Then   for-ward  still,  'tis  Je  -  ho-vah's  will,  Tho'  the  bil-lows  dash  and  spray ; 
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With  a  conquering  tread  we  will  push  a-head,  Hell  roll    the  sea     a  -  wav. 
It 9        f       ■• — »-r-* 9-    M      I>- 
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CORONATION.    CM. 


E.  PERRONET. 


Oliver  Hot,den. 


1.  All 

2.  Let 

3.  O 


hail  the  power  of      Je  -   sus' name!  Let  an-  gels    prostrate  fall; 

ev  -  "ry     kin-dred,  cv   -  'ry    tribe.    On  this     ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

that,  with  yon-der     sa  -  cred  throng.  We  at       His    feet   may  fall! 

.0.      -m-       -«-         ^         -m-        ^  -m-         -         -^ 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -    last 


a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him    Lord     of  all; 

as- cribe.  And  crown  Him    Lord     of  all; 

ing  song,  And  crown  Him    Lord     of  all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       di  -   a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him    Lord 

To     Him  all  maj  -  es  -    ty       as- cribe,  And  crown  Him    Lord 

We'll  join  the   ev  -  er  -   last- ins;  song,  And  crown  Him    Lord 
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0  FOR  A  THOUSAND  TONGUES. 


1  O  for  a  thousand  tonsrues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


Jesus !  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 

'Tis  niusic  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin. 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 

His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 
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J.  BOWRING. 


RATHBUN.    8s,  7s. 


ITHAMAR   CONKEY. 
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2.  When  the 

3.  When  the 


cross  of 
woes  of 
sun     of 


4.  Bane  and  bless-ing, 


Christ  I  glo-ry, 
life  o'er-take  me, 
bliss  is  beaming 
nain   and  pleas-ure, 


Tow'ring     o'er  the    wrecks  of  time; 

Hopes  de-ceive  and    fears    an-noy. 

Light  and  love  up  -  on       my  way, 

By     the   cross  are     sane- ti- fled; 


All    the 
Nev  -  er 
From  the 
Peace  is 
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light    of  sa    -    cred  sto-ry      Gathers  ronnd  its    head  sub-lime, 

shall    the  cross   for -sake  me;    Lo!    it    glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

cross    the  ra  -  diance  streaming,  Adds  more  lus-ter       to    the    day. 

there,  that  knows  no   meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all    time    a  -  bide. 
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DENNIS.    S.  M. 


Al^BERT  MiDLANE. 


H.  G.  Nageu. 
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thy      work,  O  Lord,  Thy     might   -    y       arm  make  bare; 

thy      work,  O  Lord,  Cre.-   ate        soul  -  thirst  for  Thee; 

thy      work,  O  Lord,  Ex    -    alt        Thy      pre    -  eiousname; 

J- — s 
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Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead.  And  make  thy  peo  -  pie  heai. 
And  hung'r-ino;  for  the  Bread  of  Life,  O  may  our  spir  -  its  be! 
And  by        the    Ho    -    ly     Ghost,  our  love     For    Thee    and   Thine  in-Same. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE.    S.  M. 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above. 
Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares, 
We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

JOHN  FAWCETT. 


78       A  CHARGE  TO  KEEP.    S.  M. 

1  A  change  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  ray  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  O,  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


CHAS.  WKSLBY. 


BOYLSTON.    S.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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AND  CAN  I  YET  DELAY 


1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more: 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled. 
And  own  Thee  conqueror ! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  all  resign: 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  Thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  nie  whole, 

Xor  hence  again  remove: 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

CHAS.  WBSLEV. 


80  EVILS  OF  INTEMPEEANCE.    S.  M. 


1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain. 

The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine  cup's  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl. 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

3  Mourn  for  the  lost;— but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall. 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost;— but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway. 
And  show  His  saving  love. 
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DUKE  ST.    L.  M. 


Isaac  Watts. 


John  Hatton. 


1.  From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low     the     skies, 

2.  E  -  ter-nal   are   Thy  mer  -  cies,    Lord ; 


Let  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a  -  rise ; 
E  -  ter-nal  truth  at  -  tends  Thy  word  • 


Let  the  Re- deem-er's     name  bo      sung  Thro' ev-'ry  land,      by    ev-'ry  tongue. 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore  Till  suns  shall  rise    and  set  no  more. 
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Jesas  Shall  Eeign.    L,  M, 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feetj 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

i  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


00  Glorying  in  the  Cross.    L.  M. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
:;  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 
3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  1 
Did  eer  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 
-1  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  bouI,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


HAMBURG.    L.  M. 
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Arr.  by  LowELL  Mason. 
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84  LORD,  I  AM  THINE,    L,  M. 

1  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  Thine  would  I  be. 
And  own  Thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live,  Thine  would  I  die, 
Be  Thine  through  all  eternity ; 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  izuilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

4  Do  Thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
Aod  OQ  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

SAUUSL  oAvm, 


85  Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus,    L.  M, 

2  .Tasus !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  daysf 

2  Ashamed  of  .Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No:  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  DO  more  revere  His  name. 

JOSEPH  ORICO, 
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ARLINGTON.    C.  M. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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Thomas  A.  a.rne. 
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praise    my  God, 
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for       a  heart    to    praise    my  God,      A     heart  from  sin      set 

heart  resigned, sub  -  mis  -  sive,nieek,  My   great  Re- deem- er's 

for       a  )o\v  -  ly,      con  -  trite  heart,  Be   -  llev- ing,  true,   and 

heart  in    ev   -  'ry  tiiouglit  renewed,  And    full     of    love     di    ■ 
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A     heart   that  al  -  ways  feels    Thy  blood,  So 
Where    on  -    ly  Christ  is    heard 
Wliich  nei-therlife     nor  death 
Per  -  feet,    andright,and    pure, 

■(3-       .m-  •     M.    -(2.       -^ 


free  -  ly    spilt     for 


me! 
tospeak, Where  Je  -  sus  reigns    a    -    lone, 
can  part  From  Him  that  dwells  with  -  in! 
andgood— A       cop  -  y.  Lord,    of     Thine. 
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0  FOR  A  FAITH.    C.  M 


1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrii\k, 

Thougli  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  tlie  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; 
ft  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  witliout; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 
•4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this; 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

WILLIAM  HILEY  BATHURST. 


AM  I  A  SOLDIER. 


1  Am  la  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  8ure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord: 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


AZMON.    C.  M. 


C.  G.  Glaser. 
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89  FOREVER  HERE  MY  REST.    C.  M.  90      THE  DEAREST  NAME.    0.  M, 


i  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be. 
Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me, and  makemethusThineown; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone,— 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply. 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

CHARLES   WESLKV. 


1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Nam-,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  puri  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd.  Saviour,  Friend, 

Mv  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King: 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way.  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring ! 

JOHN  NEWTON. 


NETTLETON.    8s,  7s.    D. 


John  Wyeth. 


1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God : 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood! 

3  O !  to  grace  how  greg-t  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  ray  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee  ! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it! 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

R.  ROBINSON. 


WHAT  A  FRIEND. 


1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  wo  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywliere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  siiare? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield    i 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

JOSEPH   SCRIVEN. 


GREENVILLE.    8s,  7s.    D. 


ROSSEAU. 
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93  COME,  YE  SINNEES. 

1  Corae,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  naore. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

This  He  gives  you; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heav>'  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
if  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
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You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

JOSEPH  HART. 

THE  PILGRIM'S  GUIDE. 


1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  througli  this  barren  land; 
I  arm  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  now,  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  nealing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Kirl  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Be.ir  1110  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises. 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

WILLIAM    WILLIAMS. 


95         STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Ylur  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bi<i'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not, 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come  ! 

97 

WORK  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work,  when  the  days  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun , 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Kest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 
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HE  LEADETH   ME. 


He  leadeth  me  !  oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words,  with  heavenly  comfort 

f rough t ;  • 

What'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
LStill  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where   Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea- 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mme, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nur  repine — - 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'lis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  Thy  grace  the  victory's  won.. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  nut  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
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ARISE,  MY  SOUL 


Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  Ihe  throne  my  iSufety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  icitercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Keceived  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  eftectual   prayers. 

They  strongly  plead  for  me  ; 
"  Forgive  Him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear 
He  owns  me  for  his  child . 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 
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AT  THE  CROSS. 


Alas!  and  did  mj-  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die"? 
Would  He  devote  that  saci-L-d   head 

For  such  a  worm  as  1? 

CHORUS. 

At  the  cross,   at  the  cross, 

Where  I  tlrst  saw  the  lijrht, 
And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away, 

It  was  there   by  faith 

I  received  my  sight, 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknownl 

And  love  beyond  degree! 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died. 

For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awav — 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

2D  CHORUS. 
Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  Thee  to  own. 

And  ever  faithful   be; 
And  when  Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne, 

O  Lord,  remember  me. 


101  BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES- 

Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of 

kindness. 
Sowing  in  the  noon-tide  and  the  dewy 

eve; 
Waiting  for  the   harvest,   and  the  time 

of  reaping. 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in 

the  sheaves. 

CHORUS. 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves, 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves; 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves. 
Wo  shall  come.  ~:>joicing,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves. 

Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in   the 
shadows, 
r^'earing    neither    clouds    r.or    winter's 
chilling  breeze; 
By   and   by   the  harvest,    and  the  labor 
ended; 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 


102  HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 

How^  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord, 
Is   laid  for   your  faith   in  His  excellent 

word ! 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He 

hath   said, 
To  you,   who  for  refuge  to   Jesus  have 

fled  ? 

"Fear   not,    I   am    with   thee,    O   be    not 

dismayed. 
For  I  am  thy  God.  I  will  still    give  thee 

aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee   to   stand. 
Upheld     by     My     gracious,    omnipotent 

hand. 

"When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call 

thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 
F<n-    I   will    be    with    thee   thy   trials   to 

bless. 
And    sanctify   to    thee   thv   deepest   dis- 
tress. 

"When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 

shall  lie. 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  snp- 

pl.v. 
The   flame   shall   not   hurt   thee:    I    only 

design. 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to 

refine." 

103 

I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY. 

I   love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love! 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

Because   I  know   it's   true; 
It   satisfies   my   longings 

As  nothing  else   would  do. 
CHORUS. 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 
'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glorv. 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story' 
Of  .Tesus  and  His  love. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

^lore  wonderful  it  .*eems. 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

It  did   so  much   for  me! 
And  that  is  just  the  reason, 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 


L04: 

I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 

[  hear  Thy  welcome  voice, 
That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Fur  cleaiisuiu;  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  tluwed  on  Calvary. 

CHORUS. 

I  am  comiufi,  Lord, 

Coming   now   to  Thee! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood 

That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

ibnugh  coming  weak  and  vile. 
Thou  dost  my  strength  assure; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
fill   spotless   all   and   pure. 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love. 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust. 

For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
lAll  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

Our  Strength  and   Righteousness! 

105  SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

Sweet   hour   of   prayer,    sweet   hour   of 

prayer. 

That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at   my    Father's   throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Sweet   hour   of   prayer,    sweet    hour   of 

prayer. 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face. 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace. 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
Vnd  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

106 

MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 

My  faith  looks  np  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O.  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 


May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  Zr-al  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me. 
O,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be— 

A  living  fire. 

AVhile  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  .spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide: 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let   me  ever   stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

107  PRECIOUS  PROMISE. 

Precious  promise  God  hath  given 

To  the  weary  passers  by. 
On  the  way  from  earth  toheaven. 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eje." 

REFRAIN. 

I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  aye; 

On  the  \Aay  from  earth  to  heaven, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 

When  temptations  almost  win   thee. 
And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly. 

Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 
•*I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

When  the  secret  hopes  have  pernhed, 
In  the  grave  of  years  gone   hv. 

Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  :Minp  eye  " 

When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 
And  the  hour  has  come  to  die. 

Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling. 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

108  JESUS,  THINE  ALL. 

.lesus,   Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 

Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow. 

Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow! 

O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fa!l 

And  all  mv  sins  consume! 
Come.  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call; 

Spirit  of  burning,  come! 

Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart: 

Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 
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